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We're betting that you want a real 
chance to make good. Not another 
come-on. Not a lot of guff. 

You're ready for the straight, hard 
facts. Just what it takes to get ahead 
today. Where the opportunities are. 
How you can prepare yourself. 

You want the details on special- 
ized training. How I. C. S.9 stacks 
up against other home study schools, 


other kinds of training. How much 


it costs. What payment plans are 


available. In other words, all the facts. 

Okay, we're putting up our entire 
selection of catalogs. No charge. No 
obligation. 

Pick the fleld that interests you, 
We're betting you'll find in its catalog 
the key that can unlock your future, 
that can: turn you on fast. 

Call our bet. Mark and mail the 
postage-paid reply card or the 
coupon. 

This is one you can't lose, 
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ACCOUNTING 

Thirty-six pages of 

up-to-date information on 

ob opportunities, 

home-study method. 

Details on the following 

programs: ` 

Accounting for Business 
Programmers — 

Accounting (Canadian) 

Auditing 

Business Law 

Cost Accounting 

C.P.A. Review 

Estate & Trust Accounting 

Executive Accounting 

Federal Tax 

General Accounting 

Industrial Accounting 

Junior Accounting 

Legal Accounting 

Office Accounting 

Personal Income Tax 
Procedure 

Practical Accounting 

Public Accounting 

Smail Business Accounting 

Starting & Managing a 
Small Bookkeeping Ser. 


CHEMICAL 
Sixty pages of authoritative 
advice on how to enter 
and advance in this vital 
field. Diploma programs 
of study outlined: 
Analytical Chemistry 
Chemical Engineering 
Chemical Engineering 

Unit Operations 
Chemical Laboratory Tech. 
Chem. Process Con. Tech. 
Chemical Process Op. 
El'm'ts of Nuclear Energy 
General Chemistry 
Instrumental Lab. Analysis 
Math & Mech. for Eng'r'gs 
Math & Physics for Eng'r'g 
Natural Gas Prod. & Trans. 
Oil Field Technology 
Paper Machine Operator 
Paper Making 
Petroleum Production 
Petroleum Prod. Eng'r'g 
Petroleum Refinery Oper. 
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Professional Chem. Eng'r 
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Heating 
Heating & Air Cond 
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House Plan'g & Int. D's'gn 
Ardustrial Ait Conditioning 
Industeial Heating 
Mason 
Painting Contractor 
Plumbing 
Plumbing & Heating 
Plumbing & Heating Est, 
Reading Arch. Blueprints 
Review in Arch. Design 
& Practice 
Review of Mech, Systems 
in Buildings 
Steam Fitting 
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Fact-filled, 44-page catalog 
guides you in selecting 
program of study in any 
One of these areas: 
Civil Engineering 
Construction Eng'r'& Tech. 
Highway Engineering 
«Math & Mech. for Eng'rs 
Principles of Surveying 
Professional Eng'r (Civil) 
Reading Highway Bl'prints 
Reading Structural 

Blueprints — — 
Sanitary. Engineering Tech. 
Sewage Plant Operator 
Structural Drafting 
Structural Eng'r'g Tech. 
Surveying & Mapping 
Waterworks Operator 


OWER 
ENGINEERING 
Complete details in 36 
pages of new developments 
in Power Engineering, 
the opportunities these 
open up to you and the 
training you'll need. 
Boiler Inspector 
Industrial Bldg. Eng't'g 
entation 
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Falla you in 32 pager haw 
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describes | C 3. Methad 
Programs outlined 
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Commercial Art 
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Miustrating with Options 
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=~ Hustration 

Interior Decorating 

Oil Painting for Pisasure 
Show Card & Sign Prod 
Show Card Writing 

Sign Painting & Designing 
Sketching & Painting 
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ELECTRONICS 
The most comprehensive 
catalog avallable anywhere 
on opportunities, 
requirements and training 
programs you need to 
move up fast in this 
skyrocketing field, 
RT illustrated pages 
with (ull facts on these 
diploma programs of study: 
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Communications Techn'l'gy 
Electranic Fundamentals 
Electronic Fundamentals 
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Electronic Fundamentals 

with Electronic 
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Electronic Principles for 

Automation 
Electronics & Applied 
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Electronics Tectinician 
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Fundamentals of Electronic 

Computers 
General Electronics 
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Electronic Equip. Trng. 
Hi-Fi Stereo and Sound 

Systems Servicing 
Industrial Electronics 
Industrial Electronics Eng. 
Industrial Electronics 

Engineering Technician 
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Electronics & Maint. 
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AUTOMOTIVE 
A 36- page gold mune of 
facts and figures on 
automotiva servicing and 
repairs. Complete details 
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Automatic Trans. Spec'i'st 
Automobile Body 
Rebuilding & Relinishing 
Automobile Elec. Tech. 
Automobile Eng. Tune-Up 
Automobile Technician 
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Dieval-Gas Motor 
Vehicte Engines 


ELECTRICAL 
Up-to-date, 52-page catalog 
on your future in this 
field, with complete 
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Electric Home Maintenance 
Electric Motor Repairman 
Electrical Appliance Sor., 
Electrical Contractor 
Electrical Dratting 
Electrical Engineering 
—Electronic Option 
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industrial Elec. Tech. 
Power Line Design & 
Construction 

Power Plant Operator 
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ARP Elec. Blueprints 
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Electrical Ene'r'g Refresher 
Courses for Grad. Eng'rs 


HIGH SCHOOL 

A must for the man or 

woman. who wants to 

finish high school at home. 

Helps you select the right 

course, pinpoints value 

of the I. C. S. diploma. 

High School Business 

High School (Canadian) 

High School College 
Preparatory (Arts) 

High Schoo! College Prep. 
(Engineering & Science) 

High School General 

High School Mathematics 

High School Secretarial 

High School Vocational 


BUSINESS 
Modern 60- page catalog of 
19b opportunities, training 
requirements in all phases 
of business 
Courses covered 
Advertising 
Basic Inventory Control 
Basic Supervision 
Business Administration 
Business Mgmt & Prod. 
Clerk-Typrst 
Commercial 
Cond. Business Practice 
Condansed Marketing 
Creative Salesmanship 
Direct Mail & Mail 
Order Advertising 
Engineering Secretary 
Industrial Foremanship 
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Professional Secretary 
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Retail Selling 
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Salesmanship & 
Sales Management 
Shorthand 
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Supervision 
Systems & Procedures 
Analysis 
Traffic Management 
Typewriting 


NEW! COMPUTERS 


COBOL Programming 
Programming for Digital 
Computers 
Programming the IBM 
1401 Computer 
Programming IBM 
SYSTEM, 360 Computer 
Fortran Programming 
for Engineers 


TEXTILES 

This highly specialized 
field offers rapid 
advancement to trained 
men and women, New, 
36-page catalog gives 
you all the facts on: 
Carding 

Carding & Spinning 
Dyeing & Finishing 
Loom Fixing 

Spinning 7 
Textile Designing 
Textile Mill Supervisor 
Textile Technology 
Warping & Weaving 


MECHANICAL 
Seventy pages of current 
information on 
Opportunities in 
Mechanical Engineering 
and Shop Practice with 
complete program 
descriptions as follow 
Aurcratt & Power 
Plant Mechanic 
Domestic Refrigeration 
Drill Operator 
Fortran Programming 
for Engineers 
Foundry Practice 
Hydrautic & Pneu. Power 
Industrial Engineering 
Industrial Eng'r'g Tech 
Industrial Management 
for Engineers 
Industrial Metallurgy 
Lathe Operator 
Machine Design 
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Mechanical Engineering 
Metallurgical Eng Tech 
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Practical Millwrighting 
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Retrigeratian 
Refrigeration & Air Cond 
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Satety Eng'r'g Tec'l'ay 
Tool Design 
Too! Eng. Technology 
Tool Grinder 
Toolmaking 
Turret Lathe Operator 
Value Analysis 
Vibration Analysis & 
Control 
Welding Eng Technology 
Welding Processes 


DRAFTING 


Thirty-six illustrated pages 


list opportunities, 
describe | C. S. Method, 


outiine following programs: 


Aircraft Drafting 
Architectural Drafting 
Arch, Drawing & D's'gn'g 
Design Drafting 
Drafting Technology 
Electrical Drafting 
Electrical Eng'r'g Oralting 
Electronic Drafting 
House Planning & 
Interior Design 
Introductory Mech. Draft. 
Machine Design 
Mechanical Drafting 
Pressure Vessel & Tank 
Print Reading 
Sheet-Metal Layout for 
Air Conditioning 
Structural Drafting 
Tool Design 
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"My Wife and | started our own 


Anti-poverty program with this beat-up 
davenport; zT) picked up for $5- sold for $300! 
SEAT E , 
Now that $S MUI taught us the secret, we'll 
never be poor or dependent again!" 


Better than $10 
an hour for our time! 


“I hate to think how many years I put in, slaving away at 
à dull, dead-end job. My wife and family were doing without 
the good things in life, while right at hand were opportunities 
for making money I never dreamed about. Now that we 
know upholstering, we know that every second-hand furni- 
ture store or thrift store— where they practically give away 
old, beat-up furniture—is a gold mine for us?’ 


Bought 
it for $5. Sold 
it for $300! 


UPHOLSTERY IS ON THE MOVE WITH AMERICA! 
JOIN THE GROUP —AND PROSPER! Just open your eyes and look 
around you! Never in all American history has there been à boom 
to equal this one. New freeways, new buildings, new real estate 
developments, new homes, hotels, motels, restaurants, bz Can 
you imagine how much UPHOLSTERED FURNITURE is re- 
quired for all this? And can you imagine how much of it will be 
worn out and need reupholstering! America is on the move with 
campers, trailers, mobile homes, boats —and even these constantly 
need upholstery and re-upholstery! Autos— 26 million of them on 
the road, millions in need of new re-upholstered seats, headliners, 
door panels! All this spells opportunity, security, independence, 
good hard cash in your pocket if you have the know-how to take 
advantage of this greatest of all booms, Don't let it pass you by! 


THIS FREE UPHOLSTERY CAREER 
BOOK & SAMPLE LESSON 

MAY BE THE MOST IMPORTANT 
LITERATURE YOU'LL EVER READ. 


BUSINESS OF YOUR OWN! TOP PAY, 
“yA AUTOMATION-PRODF JOB OPPORTUNITIES! 
MUL Step-by-step training qualifies you 
for jobs, or your own business, or both! 

Hushand-wife teams ideal! This free, illustrated 32-page uphol- 
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easily, the husband often stays on his [ob while the wife learns the easy MUI and has brought them up out of their workaday ruts 
way. Or if you don't want your own business, check the Sunday classified ads. — and exposed them to the ways of prosperity, pleasure, 


Industry is CRYING for skilled upholsterers right now. Top wages are offered. independence, security, through UPHOLSTERY, the 
And the jobs are AUTOMATION-PROOF! Computers will never learn uphol- oat boom business that p eager to share its 
stery Büt YOU can— quickly, easily, the practical, step-by-step, tred and BILLIONS with YOU! Send for FREE BOOK & 
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prosperity. We can't all go to college— but now, thanks 1 

to the progressive MUI training program, you can earn as much — 1 
AND MORE—than many college graduates. MUI is authorized by į Address 
the California Superintendent of Public Instruction to issue a ! city State Zip 
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A LOCKED DOOR 


Bobby Shane learned a lesson he'll never 
forget — and he has the great Wild Bill 
Longson to thank for it. 


By BOB RALSTON 


HENEVER SOMEBO asks 

me, "Bobby, where did you 
learn to wrestle?" I always answer, 
"In a torture chamber!" 

And do you know, I'm not kiddir 
It's the truth, so help me. 

You see, I was taught by one of 
the finest wrestlers who ever lived 
former world heavyweight 
ion Wild Bill Longson. And Bill 
had a way of teaching young guys 
like me our lessons so we'd never 
forget them no matter how long we 
lived. 

Heres what Longson did to me, 
and all his other pupils: He would 
lead us into a rather small room, 


yours for 1/30th the cost of diamonds! 


Capra Cems 


" more dazzling than diamonds ” 


. hand-cut, hand-polished, hand-selected 


Get full facts, FREE, on man’s most 
amazing discovery by modern science — 
CAPRA GEMS. A miracle of science 
described in' recent issues of 
Saturday Evening Post and Reader's Digest. 
They're more dazzling than. diamorids, 
yet cost much less. CAPRA GEMS' 
refractive quality is actually higher than 
diamonds! Brilliantly beautiful, 
dazzling CAPRA GEMS are hand cut, 
hand polished and hand selected... . 
priced within the reach of all who love 
fine gems. A l-carat unset diamond stone 
costs; you approximately $1000. 
A comparable choice selected, 1-carat 
CAPRA GEM is yours for $27 .. . an 
can be bought on small easy payments. 


GET THE FACTS NOW. 


Valuable illustrated wen shows a wide sélection of men’s 

and women’s rings. Gives full details, including prices and settings 

. shows all CAPRA GEMS. actual size. Limited supply, so 
sain today without delay. 
No chorea, nö obligation. CAPRA GEM CO. Dept. CMG-108 

9s PO. Box 3148, Philadelphia, Penna.19150 

Get all the facts on ^ 
entlemen: | want the facts now. Please send me your 
CAPRA GEMS . . . more WA 


{ valuable illustrated booklet showing a wide selection of 
dazzling than diamonds. ' | rings, at NO COST to me. 
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TERROR BEHIND A LOCKED 


"Please, Toni, not on my dimpled chin!" 


it up with Toni Rose before match in Atlanta, Ga. 


with a, mat lying in the center. No 
ring—just a plain, old mat. He'd start 
demonstrating a few holds, in that 
slow, easy way of his. 

Meanwhile, one of Bill's friends— 
usually a tough, seasoned profes- 
sional just like Longson—would 
sneak into the room and just stand 
near the wall watching Bill and me. 
Suddenly Longson would say to me, 
"Bobby, I've got a little something 
to do downtown. Stay here. I'll be 
right back." 

He would start for the door, then 
stop, look back at me over his 
shoulder and, pointing at the big 
gorilla standing against the wall, 
say, "Bobby, meet so and so. He's 
a good friend of mine. A helluva 
wrestler. Work with him until I get 
back." 

Then I heard a click. Longson had 
locked the door! The first time this 
happened, I wound up with a 
stitched lower lip, a severely sprained 
back and a purple and blue left 


DOOR 


i they tell we Ive Got d nade... 


Bobby gags 


ear. When Longson finally got back. 
he ignored my injuries completely. 
All he said was, “Did you guys break 
a sweat?” 

1 got to calling that room “The 
Torture Chamber" but what I 
learned in it proved invaluable. If 
I can consider myself a wrestler of 
any quality today, I owe it all to 
what took place in that room—and 
to my old professor, Wild Bill Long- 
son. Ouch! Everytime I mention 
Bill's name I get shooting pains all 
over my body. 

Im what you call “one of wrest- 
lings young, new breed.” I’m 20 
years old. The girls seem to like the 
way I look. I know what to do in 
the ring—how to take eare of my- 
self against any kind of opponent— 
and I don’t mind traveling, They 
tell me I've got it made. But I don’t 
believe that for a second. 

I'm a kid who still has a great deal 
to learn. The important thing, 
though, is that I accept that as a fact 


The fans are all wonderful to Bobby, especia 
“The girls seem to like the way I look,” he says. 


lly the females. 


of life and I want to learn. 

Ive been very lucky so far. The 
fans have treated me real good. I’m 
indebted to them for their patience 
and understanding. With all the mis- 
takes I've made during matches, I 
can never once recall being booed. 
And Im sure those people sitting 
out there knew I was making mis- 
takes. This proved to me that any 
wrestler, so long as he acts like a 
human being, not an animal, will 
enjoy the public’s fullest coopera- 
tion, 

In case you're interested in my 
background, I'll give you the import- 
ant facts. I was born in St. Louis on 
August 25, 1945, St. Louis is my 
town. I went to school there, made 
a million friends, and I still make 
the big town on the broad banks of 
the Mississippi my home. 

Im short for a wrestler, actually 
—5'11^, So I have to make up for it 
with speed and knowledge—a knowl- 
edge of all the holds, counterholds, 


(Continued on Page 1 0) 


WHAT DO THESE CHAMPIONS 
HAVE IN COMMON...WITH YOU? 


MR. OLYMPIA 


LARRY SCOTT, "Mr. Olympia" was a 136-Ib. 
skinny weakling. He wrote for my free “Dial-A- 
Body" wheel and information — just as you 
should — and now weighs 205 Ibs. with 20-inch 
arms! One of the world's best-built men ever! 


How about you? 


THEY ANSWERED A WEIDER AD...AND IN 7 SHORT WEEKS ADDED 3" 


MR. AMERICA 


DAVE DRAPER, "Mr. America" once was a fat 
boy — weighing .255 lbs. Then he sent for my 
free "Dial-A-Body" wheel and information — 
now he weighs 235 Ibs. with 2012” arms, a 55" 
chest, 32" waist. A real champ! Why wait? Rush! 


MR. UNIVERSE 


i Ba! 3 
REG LEWIS, “Mr. Universe" was kicked around 
because of being skinny..:only 138 Ibs. and 
weak. But he sent for my free "Dial-A-Body" 
and information, too—now he weighs 205 Ibs. 
and is a real champ! Why not you? 


" 


THEIR ARMS —4" TO THEIR CHESTS WITH THE AMAZING "DIAL-A-BODY"! 


JOE WEIDER 


Personal trainer of “Mr. 
America’ “Mr. Universe” 
“Mr. Canada” perfect men 
title winners since 1936 — 
and over 2,000,000 success- 
ful pupils the world over! 


FREE!... 


TAN WUGIT 
EXERCISES 
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tri kasy 
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THIS IS AN OUTRIGHT GIFT... YOU'RE UNDER NO OB 
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You. too—just like these champions—can now use the New, 
Exclusive patented “Mr, America DIAL-A-BODY" wheel 
to show you the way to a handsome, muscular body—FAST! 
A quick turn of the dial and "DIAL-A-BODY" shows you 
how to instantly slap 4 inches to your chest, 3 inches to 
each arm, give yourself lifeguard shoulders, muscularize 
your waist, get speedy legs. It's simple, there's nothing 
complicated—just downright enjoyable! 

J don't care if, today, you own the scraggiest, flabbiest 
or funniest body— whether you're short or tall, young of 
not-so-young. If you send for my absolutely free, revolu- 
tionary "DIAL-A-BODY" and 32-pape book of muscle- 
building information, I guarantee that virtually overnight 
you'll experience a muscle-building miracle! Before your 
eyes you'll see handsome muscles bursting out all over you 
They'll ripple with power, burst with energy -and for the 
first time in your life men will envy your body, women 
admire it, because at last you own a body that brings you 
fame instead of shame. Let my "DIAL-A-BODY" help you 
as it did these champions—-who were also weaklings to put 
an end to your weakness and shame, Write now for my 
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Gijt 1 
DIAL-A-BODY 

WHEEL! 

One Turn On This 
Wheel Shows You 
How To Build Bigger 
Arms, Deeper 
Chest, Broader 
Shoulders! Makes 
Muscle Building FUN! 


Gijt 2 


How to build a 

STRONG MUSCULAR B80DY! 
Here The Champs Talk Direct! 
To You, On How You, Too. Can| 
Use Their Secrets to Build Your- i 
self A Strong Muscular Body. | 
32 Pages Full Of Photos and .— 
Muscle Building Tips! 
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"Mr. America DIAL-A-BODY" and big FREE 32- 
pa book you'll be so happy you did! After all, you have 
nothing to lose but your weakness! 

A-C-T-I-O-N 4s the key to strength make your first 
He-Man Decision NOW! Fill out the coupon right. now, 
rush it to me, and in hours [ll send you absolutely free— 
at my own expense the exact same muscle-building infor- 
mation | sent to these numerous champions and to over 
S-million other successful students... PLUS my fabulous 
"UDIAL-A-BODY" wheel to help speed your muscle-building 
results, Im known as the most successful trainer of cham- 
pons, [ve been turning weaklings into “Mr. Americas" 
and "Mr. Universes” successfully since 1936, Don't pass up 
this once-in-a-lifetime offer to trade in your body for the 
one sou've always Ureamed of having, Remember, you'll be 
following in the proven, safe, scientific. footsteps of the 
World's Best Built Men. So hurry! Put an end to your 
weakness now! Send for my sensational FREE "DIAL-A- 
BODY" and book oller good only to males between 13 
and 75 in normal good health. This is the most time-tested, 
result-producing course of all time! 


2 MUSCLE BUILDING GIFTS! 


Makes Building Your Body—Using the champs secrets—revealed 
here for the first time—AS EASY AS DIALING YOUR PHONE! 


JOE WEIDER, Dept. 157- 108DB 
Trainer ef Champions since 1936 
531-32nd Street, Union City, N. J. 07087 


Dear Joe: Shoot The Works! Thanks for making available to 
me FREE your 2 Exclusive and Patented Secret Gifts — That | 
can Use Instantly At Hame To Build Myself A Handsome 
Rugged Body! | am enclosing only 25c to cover handling and 
mailing charges! | am under no further obligation in any way. 


City... 2s State... 


(Please Print Clearly) 


LIGATION... NOTHING TO BUY! 


Bobby, about to drive Bob Armstrong 
into the mat, knows how to take 
care of himself, but he nevertheless 
worries about getting hurt. 


etc. No man can increase his height, 
but he can learn, if he wants to, 
even if he’s only one foot tall. 

I turned professional when I was 
only 17, which is pretty young. I 
suppose I should have gone to col- 
lege instead, but I didn't and there's 
nothing I can do about it. 

Ive wrestled in big cities across 
the country. Never ducked an 
opponent because I thought he 
might prove too rough. And—knock 
on wood-I have never suffered a 
serious injury. Like everybody else 
in this business, I admit that I worry 
about getting hurt. Not a cut on 
the face or anything like that. I'm 
talking about a broken back, a frac- 
tured neck . . . the kind of thing 
that can cripple you for life. The 
very thought of such a thing sends 
cold chills streaking down my spine. 
And I'm not a coward by any means. 

Certain nights I remember be- 
cause for an instant I thought I'd 
wind up a permanent cripple. Like 
the time I was in against Rocky 
Hamilton. I hate that man. I hate 
him because of what he stands for 
and what I think he tried to do to 
me-—intentionally! 

I say—or I should say I think— 
Hamilton actually wanted to break 
my neck. Everybody who has ever 
seen more than five bouts knows 
what a kneedrop is. It is so common 
a weapon these days. Anyway, when 
the kneedrop is used by the average 
wrestler, he lands with his shinbone 
going across the target. Never the 
knee, because the knee is sharp and 
can knife through flesh and go 
straight to the bone—and snap it! 

Hamilton had me on the floor. 
Groggy. He leaped into the air, 
directly over my head. I knew he 
was going to kneedrop me on the 
face or the neck. From his angle, 
I still had enough of my senses left 
to realize that his target was my neck 
and I knew I had to get the hell 
out of range—and quick! With my 
last ounce of strength, I rolled out 
to the left and Boom! Down he 
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came like a safe dropped from the 
15th floor of a building. When he 
he hit the thin layer of canvas he 
let out a scream of agony. 

I have never forgiven him for 
what he tried to do to me that 
night, and I never will. 

Im a health bug. I admit it. I 
drink carrot juice and sprinkle 
wheat germ on my lamb chops. I 


drink two quarts of water a dav and 
a lot of milk. I get ten hours of sleep 
every night and I'm in the gymnas- 
ium for at least an hour every dav. I 
keep my weight between 320 and 
225 the year round. In fact, I spend 
most of my time taking care of mv- 
self. It's paid off real good. f 
About the biggest thing that has 


(Continued on Page 64) | 


Read About This AMAZING 


NEVER BEFORE A MORE EFFECTIVE DISCOVERY 


VITACRIN works ... helps stop excessive hair loss 


from many causes. An exciting new formula compounded to 
combat the scalp and hair problems of both men and women. 
VITACRIN, a combination of clinically tested, medically proven 
ingredients that in just seconds a day stimulate and medicate 
the sce!p. Possibly never before a product as effective as 
VITACRIN. It's a medical doctor's discovery. 


WHY DO WE LOSE OUR HAIR? 


There are many causes and if you recognize the symptoms 
you can check it. VITACRIN does check the symptoms that 
cause excessive loss of hair. The American Medical Associa- 
tion states: "The chemical found in natural hair oils, known 
as Squalene, is a depilatory." (Depilatories are chemicals 
that remove hair.) 


VITACRIN does keep excessive oiliness under control. This is 
just one of the causes for losing our hair. Besides various 
illnesses and physical injuries to the hair. VITACRIN helps to 
check excessive dryness of the hair, which often causes the 
hair to break off. VITACRIN sweeps away layers of dead skin 
which stifle hair growth. Penetrates deeply into the hair fol- 
licles themselves, removes waste tissue... aiding revitaliza- 
tion, stimulates the hair follicles so that they may grow hair 
again if the follicle is still alive. Thinning hair, dandruff, itchy 
scalp, scales, crusts often relieved quickly. Checks bacteria 
that often cause more stubborn cases of dandruff that stifle 
hair growth. VITACRIN helos your hair to "breathe"... gives 
a refreshing tingle that tells you it’s working at once. 


MEDICAL DISCOVERY That Offers 
New Proven Help for Baldness! 


LOSING YOUR HAIR? | 


THE ONLY FORMULA OF ITS KIND IN AMERICA 


Yes, here is truly new hope for men and women. Derma- 
tologists discussing it privately, say it does stop hair loss. 


HELPS WOMEN AS WELL 


VITACRIN OFFERS HOPE FOR WOMEN TOO...even for those 
suffering from troublesome alopecia areata. The VITACRIN 
formula has helped many despairing women to save their 
hair, gain new hair beauty, new self confidence. It can do 
the same for you. 


NOT GREASY, NOT OILY, IT’S SIMPLE & PLEASANT TO USE 


READ THESE WORDS OF HELP AND HOPE FROM JUST A FEW 
OF THE MANY, MANY SATISFIED VITACRIN ENTHUSIASTS 
and then take advantage of our trial size offer: 

"| want to tell you how delighted | am with VITACRIN, 
hair stopped falling." Mrs. D.C.T., Forest Grove, Montana. 

"| have a severe case of oily scalp. VITACRIN helps im: 
mensely." Mrs. J.P.H., Lafayette, Indiana. 

"| have been using VITACRIN for about 5 weeks, | am 
completely satisfied new hair coming in." Mr. AA., Clalr- 
ton, Pennsylvania. 

"Thank you for your wonderful product VITACRIN. Within 
one week my hair stopped falling, my scalp felt clean and 
stopped itching, after two weeks my hair began to look 
thicker and just about all the dandruff disappeared." Mr. 
RAB, Sulphur. Louisiana, 

Above are voluntary statements, completely documented. 


Thousands of Satisfied Usera Across the Nation 


[-— ~ — 30 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE ^ ^ — 


| MARA PRODUCTS, INC. * 306 Hempstead Avo., Malverne, N.Y. 11565 
C1) AM ENCLOSING $1.00 FOR SAMPLE TRIAL SIZE (about. 7 treatments) 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 


I e sum idm m ETT LII D TIED FN ERES 


Please 
SPECIAL | Shock COH AM ENCLOSING $7.00 FOR REGULAR SIZE about 50 treatments) 
TRIAL I C] Send technical information that may be of interest to me or my Doctor 
OFFER treatments) | 
l NAME — EAI E 
ADDRESS ... z = —— T, 
PLUS technical informotion that may } CITY STATE ZIP 


be of interest to you or your Doctor, 


by JOHN GREENSMITH 


ONE NIGHT not long ago, a 
giant of a man with curly hair and 
sparkling blue eyes moved quickly 
down the aisle toward the ring in a 
Northern California wrestling arena. 

He wore cowboy boots and a cowboy 
hat and his trunks were well-worn 
blue jeans that had been cut off about 
five inches above the knees. 

As he whipped past one of the 
rows of seats near the ring, a balding, 
middle-aged man rose and, cupping 
his hands over his mouth, yelled 
loud enough for everybody in the 
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place to hear: ''Oh, no! Not another 
phony cowboy! Where yer from, big 
boy? Brooklyn?” 

Some roared with laughter. Others 
vibrated the place with Bronx Cheers. 
The big man with the cowboy outfit 
stopped, turned, and walked toward 
the bald man, who immediately shut 
up and sat down. 

“Were you talking to me?” the big 
man asked politely. 

"2. . Er, well. . . you know. 
Er..." the bald man stuttered as he 
pulled his head back as far as he 
could. Then he closed his eyes and 
seemed to be praying. 

The big man grinned. ‘‘Now take 


Jack Lanza 
found a use 
for the 
ancient 
weapon that 
the Indians 
never 
dreamed of 


it easy, sir," he said. “I just came 
back to assure you that I am a cow- 
boy—a real live cowboy. I’m not 
wearing these boots and hat to fool 
anybody." 

With that, the giant turned smartly 
on his heels and resumed his brisk pace 
toward the ring. 

Less than 15 minütes later, Jack 
Lanza, who is billed as**Cowboy Jack 
Lanza," had racked up his seven- 
teenth consecutive victory by foni 
Ray Whitlow submit. 

It's a good thing Whitlow did quit 
when he did because Lanza had him 
locked in his pet hold, the **Bow and 
Arrow," and for Whitlow it was a 
choice between quitting or getting his 
backbone snapped like a twig. 

Jack Lanza is a shining example 
of wrestling’s New Breed—clean-cut, 
college educated, happily married. 


. Cowboy Jack Lanza, twisting 
the mighty Atlas’ foot (right), 

_ is never satisfied with any- 
thing but a top performance. 
On facing page, he uses his 
back-snapping Bow and Arrow 
to defeat Ray Whitlow. Both 
matches were in San Diego. 


"Most men go to work at eight 
in the morning and get home at five 
in the evening," Lanza says. “Some 
work in banks or offices or factories 
or any one of a hundred other places. 
They do it to earn a living for them- 
selves and their families. I look at 
wrestling the same way they look at 
their jobs; it’s my business, my means 
of earning a living."' 

Jack Lanza's family consists of his 
lovely, dark-haired wife, Barbara, and 
their lovable two-year-old daughter, 
Gina. But he is always quick to add, 
“There is a fourth member in our 
family, Misty.” 

Misty is a magnificent white Per- 
sian cat that has won as many blue 
ribbons at cat shows as Jack has won 
wrestling matches in smoke-filled 
arenas. 

Like others of the New Breed, Jack 
and his family rarely stay in any one 
city more than a few months. 

“We just keép moving around," 
Jack says. ''We must keep going to 
where the money is. A wrestler, no 
matter how good he is and no matter 
how much the people love him, wears 


out his welcome by staying around 
too long. It’s the nature of the busi- 
ness. It has awa been that way and 
it always will be.” 

Lanza was born in Albuquerque, 
New Mexico, 26 years ago. "My 
dad owned a big ranch near Albu- 
querque and I was bulldoggin' and 
wrestling steers before I was ten," 
Jack recalls. 

„He also grew, and grew, and grew. 
And he didn't stop until he towered 
65” and tipped the scales at around 
250 pounds. 

Lanza was a great athlete at Albu- 
querque High School, and before he 
graduated he was deluged with schol- 
arship offers from some of the coun- 
try's top schools. He chose the Uni- 
versity of Minnesota, where he played 
first string end on the football team 
and won a long list of wrestling 
cliampionships. 

“Of course I owe a lot to the 
University of Minnesota," Lanza said 
with a grin. *But by far the. best 
prize I ever won there was my wife." 

Barbara was a coed and Jack swept 
her off her feet and married her while 
he was in his sophomore year. 

Barbara Lanza is an exceptionally 
talented artist and Jack takes pride 
in bragging, "She could make more 
moncy painting pictures than I can 
wrestling if she'd do it profession- 
ally.” 

But Barbara insists that her only 
profession is taking care of her fam- 
ily, so she restricts her painting to 
when she can find a spare minute, 
which is very rare. 

This. isa beautiful marriage—a dream 
marriage. Jack and Barbara like the 
same things and do everything as a 
team. After they graduated from col- 
lege, they went back to New Mexico 
where they both taught in high school. 


The Tiger Who Pures 


Jack specialized in sociology and Bar- 
bara in art. He also coached the 
wrestling team. 

With encouragement from two old 
pros, Verne Gagne and Ray Shires, 
Lanza became a professional wrest- 
ler in 1962. He caught on from the 
very beginning. Shires, a great star in 
his own right and now the leading 
promoter in Northern California, ex- 
plains Jack’s success this way: 

*He has a fresh, wholesome look 
to him and people just naturally take 
to him. Another thing, Jack gives it 
everything he has every minute he’s in 
the ring. There’s no doggin’ it in 
him. He's all fireball.” 

Nobody in the ring works quite 
like Jack Lanza. He has his own 


In the ring (top photo, facing 
page), Cowboy Jack is a raging 
tiger against Ray Whitlow. At 

home, Lanza is a big softie 

with “Misty,” the Lanzas’ beau- 
tiful Persian cat. But his 

pride and joy is daughter Gina, 
2 (bottom photo, facing page). 
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Ex-rodeo rider Jack Lanza, who was born on his father's ranch 
in New Mexico, still can't stay away from horses. Below, he 
is shown with his daughter, Gina, and his pretty wife, Barbara. 


style; a mixture of blinding speed 


and solid wrestling knowledge. He: 


also takes enormous pride in, as he 
puts it, **being able to slug with the 
tough ones and match the smart ones 
hold for hold.” 

Actually, he was being modest. 
Lanza can outslug and outhold 90 
per cent of the active wrestlers. And 
he's got the class to go with it. 

It was only natural for Jack to use 
the Bulldoggin’ hold. “All cowboy 
wrestlers use it—Bob Ellis, Dory Funk, 
Bob Giegel," he said. “I guess they 
wouldn’t believe you’re a real cowboy 
if you didn't use that hold.” 

But Jack hates to copy others. Like 
his wife, he must be original to be 
satisfied. So he developed a hold that 
had two purposes—to win bouts and 
excite the spectators. It’s the ‘‘Bow 
and Arrow," a form of torture in 
which Jack grabs one of his oppon- 
ent’s arms and one of his legs. Then 
he sticks one of his feet into the 
victim's back and yanks with all 
his strength, 

“Once I get that hold just right 
on a man, he hasn't got a chance 
to break out of it," Lanza says. 

Actually, the “Bow and Arrow" is 
not a new hold. Chief Rig Heart 
has been using it successfully for many 


years, But Lanza seems to have per- 
fected it to a finer degree than Big 
Heart. 

He's that kind of man. Whatever 
he does, he must do it better than 
anybody else or he’s not satisfied. 
That's what they mean When they 
talk about the New Breed. a 


15 


fan5--: 


WHEN I STARTED gathering ma- 
terial for this story, I approached a 
close friend of Verne'Gagne's and 
put this blunt question to him: “What 
kind of man is Verne? Is he what 
people say he is—or bine he just put 
on a big front?” 

The friend squinted over the rim 
of his double martini glass and said: 
"I don't know what stories you've 
been reading—or hearing—but if Verne 
tells you something, you can bet your 
last buck it’s true.” 

Sipping his drink slowly, the fellow 
added: “‘In fact, Verne's story can be 
told in only one way—the way hehim- 
self would tell it if he were writing 
it. . . honest and above-board. Be- 
cause, above all else, Gagne is honest 
—sometimes brutally honest . . . with 
his friends, with his business asso- 
ciates and with his wrestling." 

Many people scoff at the idea that 
a man will tell you the whole truth 
about himself. Maybe they’re right. 
But you wouldn’t think so if you 
have ever spoken to Verne Gagne. 

When I finally caught up with 
busy Verne and told him about the 
wild stories I'd been hearing about 
him, he surprised me by failing to 
get angry. 

Instead, he grinned and said: “Wild 
is right. Some of those stories are 
enough to drive a man to drink. 
‘And speaking of drink, that’s not a 
bad idea. How about joining me?” 

Verne poured a couple of jolts 
from behind the bar in the den of 
his $100,000 home and started rem- 
iniscing about his senior year at Rob- 
binsdale, Minn., High School, back 
in 1943. 

He was 17 at the time. World War 
Il was going full blast but Verne had 
his own private war to fight. He had 
left home and was supporting him- 
self by working on a farm in the 

morning and as a janitor at night. 


Don't You 


Believe What 
They Say 


About 


Why was he living in a hotel? You 
may have read a variety of reasons. 
But it was simply because his mother 
was dead and he and his dad couldn't 
see eye to eye on a suitable career for 
him. Said Verne: 

“Dad wanted me to quit school 
and go to work. I couldn't see that, 
so I. moved out. Many magazines 
have written me up as a poor orphan. 
I never said nor implied this. Maybe 
it sounded good to the writer. Not 
many kids leave home at the age of 
14 and work their way through high 
school. So, apparently, the orphan 
image was created.” 

Despite a back-breaking study-and- 
work schedule, Verne found time to 
become an all-state star in baseball, 
football.and wrestling and in the fall 
of 1943 he went to the University of 
Minnesota, propelled by a consum- 
ing ambition to become the univer- 
sity's greatest athlete. 

He started, at 17 years of age, as 
the youngest player to earn a first- 
team spot on the Gopher varsity foot- 
ball squad. In the spring of 1944, 
slimming down from 190 to 175 
pounds, he made the varsity wrestling 
team and went on to win the Big 
Ten title. 

But when Uncle Sam interrupted 
his master plan, Verne joined the 
Marines in 1944 at the age of 18, All 
kinds of stories have been written 


Me! 


about his Marine stint—that he was 
almost killed in action . . . that he 
made a daring escape after capture 
by the Japanese . . . that he won a 
flock of medals . . . 

The facts are far less dramatic and 
Gagne would be the first to admit 
this. What really happened was that 
he joined the El Toro, Calif., Marine 
football team after boot camp and 
played end with an elite group of 
gridiron greats including — Elroy 
*Crazylegs" Hirsch, Columbia’s All- 
American Paul Governelli, Wee 
Willie Wilkins and Notre Dame’s All- 
American Bob Dove—the fabulous 
powerhouse that lost only two games 
in 1944-45, both National Service 
Championships. 

Shipping out aboard an aircraft 
carrier after the fall, 1945, football 
season, Verne spent several months 
in the South Pacific with the Marine 
Air Wing and, on his discharge in the 
spring of 1946, he went back to the 
University of Minnesota. 

After repeating his sweep of the 
Big Ten and NCAA crowns in 1948, 
Gagne competed in the Olympic try- 
outs, a co-favorite with Henry Witten- 
berg for the 191-pound honors. Most 
versions of Gagne's life are vague on 
what happened next. But they leave 
the impression that he won and went 
on to capture the Olympic title. 

The truth is that Wittenberg beat 
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Gagne on a split decision in the try- 
outs and copped the Olympic crown 
by defeating the Swiss champion in 
the finals. Verne nevertheless was 
chosen alternate and won all three 
of his Olympic matches. Ironically, 
Wittenberg never got anywhere in 
pro wrestling. 

In the fall of 1949, Gagne played 
his last season as a regular on the 
Gopher football squad, completing 
four full seasons as the team’s first- 
String varsity end and winning hon- 
orable mention in the United Press 
and Associated Press All-American 
selections. 

Nobody has ever told the inside 
story of how Verne got into pro 
wrestling, Here’s what happened, ac- 
cording to Verne himself: 

After the All-Star football game in 
Chicago in 1949, Verne was offered a 
contract by Chicago Bears coach 
George Halas, who had picked Gagne 
in the player draft. Earlier in theyear, 
he had signed a pro wrestling con- 
tract with Minneapolis promoter Joe 
Stecher. 

Gagne now had a choice of careers. 
Which would it be—football or wrest- 
ling? Both tempted him greatly. But 
he needed some time to make up his 
mind, and so advised Halas. Halas 
countered with a “sign now or not 
at all" ultimatum. Gagne saw red 
and walked out. 


‘He had the nerve to say I 
professional wrestling... 


He went to Green Bay Packers 
coach Curley Lambeau, who imme- 
diately put Verne on his roster, prom- 
ising to work out his acquisition from 
the Bears. But a fewdays before Verne 
was scheduled to play, Lambeau told 
him Halas wanted too much money 
to release him and the Packers would 
have to let him go. 

Embittered by thistreatment, Gagne 
vowed to give up football. Returning 
to Minneapolis, he started training 
fora wrestling career. . . 

. Practically every wrestling fan 
knows what happened next. Or does 
he? Anyway, the sport, in the dol- 
drums since the 1920's and ridiculed 
as third-rate entertainment, camealive 
with the advent of television. 

And when Gagne, the image of a 
clean-cut all-American athlete, made 
his. first appearance in November, 
1951, on the Dumont network show 
originating in Chicago, he leaped into 
national prominence. By 1952, he was 
undisputed king of the sport.and 
ushered in its golden era. 

That's the official story—and it's 
true, as far as it goes. What, many 
fans don't know is that wrestling al- 
most lost one of its greatest perform- 
ers as a result of an unexpected phone 
call. 

When Verne returned to Minneap- 
olis after he was passed up by the 
Green Bay Packers, he wrestled a few 


In Minneapolis match against Jack Allen, Verne shows the faultless 
style that catapulted him to the top when TV ushered in wrestling's 
golden era. "Everything | own, | owe to wrestling," says Gagne. 


18 


should get out of 


times in Minneapolis and St. Paul 
and then got an urgent call from 
Jimmy. Phelan, coach of the Los 
Angeles Dons. 

Phelan said one of his players had 
broken his back and would Verne 
rush to the West Coast to replace 
him? Phelan sweetened the deal with 
a $9,000 bonus offer—big money for 
a pro football player in 1949. 

Verne, still gripped by football fe- 
ver, cancelled all his wrestling book- 
ings and caught a plane to L.A. On: 
arriving, he reported to the field for 
practice. 

Gagne boils whenever he thinks « 
that experience. He recalls: “Phelan 
walked over to me even before I had 
a chance to do calisthenics and said, 
‘Sorry, Verne, we don’t need you 
after all. We just got word that the 


' fellow you were to replace doesn't 


have a broken back after all.’”’ 

Could you blame Verne for blow- 
ing up? He ripped into Phelan and 
told him, in effect: “You can take 
your team and go to hell.” 

Phelan's reaction was to offer Gag- 
ne a piece of advice. And what was 
his advice? 

Says Verne: **He had the nerve to 
say I should get out of pro wrestling. 
Honest! ‘Kid,’ he told me, ‘don’t 
waste your time in wrestling.’ Can 
you imagine that? I was flabber- 
gasted."" 

Gagne showed Phelan what he 
thought of his advice by going back 
to wrestling in 1950 and earning more 
than $30,000—twice the salary re- 
ceived by the highest-paid pro football 
star that year. 

Today, a wealthy man with many 
business interests, Gagne continues 
tọ set an example in wrestling. He be- 
lieves with all his heart in what he is 
doing. 

“Everything I own, I owe to wrest- 
ling, he says, 

But sometimes he gets a bit per- 
turbed about some of the stories that 
have been written about him. And 
he has à few words of advice for his 
fans; 

“Don't believe everything you read 
about me—unless you've read it in 


The Wrestler magazine"! te 


By JOHN GREENSMITH 


OU CAN'T, by any stretch 
of the imagination, say that 
Alberto Torres lacks courage. 
He has taken on many bigger 
and stronger wrestlers — and 
"gunned" them down, some- 
times against phenomenal odds. 
But Alberto is smart enough 
to know when discretion is the 
better part of valor. And he 
never needed to exercise dis- 
cretion more than he did one 
night in San Diego when he 
faced a man known as a killer in 
the ring. 

Alberto had known that this 
man was one of the "dirtiest" 
wrestlers in the business—a man 
who would gouge, bite, stomp, 
knee and otherwise foul an 


opponent. 

He had made no bones about 
it: “Why should I deny that I'm 
a rough, dirty wrestler? It's true. 
I have one purpose when I'm in 
the ring- WIN! I'll do anything 
I can to break every bone in the 
body of anyone stupid enough 
to get in there with me. If they 
have to carry someone out on a 
stretcher, that's their hard luck!" 

What Torres hadn't known 
was the fact that, back in 1956 
in San Francisco, his opponent 
had used a piledriver to destroy 
a young wrestler by the name of 
Al Smith. The victin died of a 
broken neck, 

Alberto, normally a very 
flashy wrestler who takes a great 
many chances in the ring, de- 
cided he couldn't afford to take 
any that night. If Buddy Rogers 


had been careful when Buddy 
had tangled with this killer, he 
wouldn’t have suffered a broken 
leg. Nor would Pepper Gomez 
have had his arm broken. 

Alberto was the first to leap 
into the ring. Roars of approval 
greeted him. As he removed his 
jacket, he surveyed the crowd. 
The arena was filled and this 
pleased him. 

A few moments later, the 
killer, Buddy Austin, strode 
down the aisle, He wore black 
tights and a green jacket with 
a dragon emblazoned on the 
back, The second the fans saw 
him they showered him with 
profanity and threw paper cups, 
erackerjack boxes and cigar 
butts at him. 

Austin reacted typically to 
this stormy reception, He 
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In a frenzy of hate, Austin (above) launches the first in a series of hammering blows that stag- | 
gered Alberto Torres (bottom panel). The referee finally intervened to prevent another tragedy. 


snarled, waved his fists, made several 
attempts to get at his tormentors, 
then finally climbed through the 
ropes and proceeded to parade 
around the ring as if he had already 
won the match, 

‘Torres studied him carefully, noted 
the blendined hair meticulously 
licked down, the muscles that 
corded his 64", 244-pound frame 
and the insulting manner, Just like 
Fred Blassie, when Fred was riding 
high, wide and nasty, But taller, 
heavier and younger than Blassie. 

Austin stopped parading for a 
moment to chew out the fans again. 
His voice is like the Bruiser’s—full 
of gravel and venom, You caught 
only snatches of words; the rest were 
drowned out by hoots, catcalls and 
Bronx cheers, 

The popular Mexican was now 
getting impatient for battle. “Stop 
stalling,” he yelled over at Austin. 
The yell seemed to settle the crowd 
somewhat. "Get him, Alberto!" one 
fan screamed suddenly. 


Displaying the resiliency of a 
bull, Torres shook off his 
Brogginess and started blasting 
Austin right back (below). After 
softening Buddy up, Alberto 
tossed him clear across the ring. 


The arena shook again as other 
spectators called for Buddy's blood. 
In the uproar, Austin shot out of his 
corner and staggered Torres with 
six rapid-fire blows to the head, 
followed by a kick that nearly caught 
Torres in the groin. 

With another opponent, Alberto 
would have blasted right back. In- 
stead, he back-pedaled to the center 
of the ring and' waited warily for 
Austin’s next move, 

Buddy didn’t keep him waiting 
long. He strode right up to Alberto, 
feinted with his left foot and, as 
Torres swayed sideways to avoid it, 
nailed him with an elbow chop to 
the jaw. 

Torres fell back, stunned, Things 
weren't working out as he had plan- 
ned. Maybe be was being a bit too 
cautious. He was about to change 
tactics and lunge at Buddy, then de- 
cided to stick to his original plan. 

Austin, as unpredictable à guy as 
you'll ever see, now refused to move 
in, He circled the ring, virtually 


ignoring Alberto as he tossed insults 
back at the crowd. 

Torres tried to goad him into 
action but Buddy was having none 
of it. Alberto finally became so ex- 
asperated that he lunged across the 
ring at his foe. 

Apparently this was just what 
Buddy was hoping he would do. One 
second, Austin had his back turned; 
the next, he had swiveled around to 
meet Alberto head on. Literally! 

Ducking down suddenly he 
rammed his head into the pit of the 
onrushing Torres and knocked the 
wind out of him. Then he proceeded 
to do everything but mop up the 
floor with him. 

He would have done that, too, 
except that he liked what he was 
doing better: grabbing Torres by the 
hair so Alberto couldn't move, and 
clubbing him with his other hand. 

Torres was soon in such bad shape 
that the referee tried to intervene. 
Austin angrily shooed him away and 


continued working Torres over. Not 
even a guy as tough as Alberto could 
take such punishment very long. He 
sagged to the mat, sliding through 
\ustin’s sweaty arms. 

With a look of contempt, Buddy 
hoisted him up and swatted him 
again. As Alberto slumped for the 
second time, he grabbed weakly at 
Austin’s legs. Buddy, temporarily un- 
balanced, toppled 

By the time Buddy got up, Torres 
had recovered some of his senses 
He moved back now, playing for 


time. The enraged Austin kept charg- 
ing and missing. ; 

It happened during one of his 
lunges. Torres slipped away grace- 
fully and Buddy landed head first 
against a ring post. He shook his 
head and rubbed his eyes as if he 
were trying to remove the daze from 
them. 

Finally, he staggered erect. But 
he seemed to have lost his strength. 
He swayed groggily, his eyes show- 
ing white as they revolved in their 
sockets. 

Sensing victory, Torres bounced 
off the ropes for a flying dropkick. It 
was a thing of beauty, but it never 
connected. Austin, one of the great- 
est fakers in the business, hadn’t been 
in trouble at all. He waited until 
Alberto came charging off the ropes, 
then quickly stepped aside. Torres’ 
feet hit the ringpost instead and the 
impact knocked him flat on his back. 

Buddy could have pinned him in 
a second, but that’s not the way 
Buddy does things. This was the kind 
of opportunity he relished: a help- 
less foe to "operate" on. 

Austin took his sweet time, toying 
with Torres, slugging him, slapping 
him, sitting on his face, yanking his 
black hair, twisting his arms and legs 
into intricate knots. 

Here was the master ring surgeon 
at work, and there was a maniacal 
gleam in his eyes as he tormented 
his beaten foe. 

What was the referee doing all this 
time? Going frantic trying to pull 
Buddy away. Buddy would growl 
and swipe at him, and then continue 
working, occasionally looking up to 
snarl at the screaming fans. 

Then, as unpredictable as ever, 
Austin tired of his sport and decided 
to rest. He "rested" by hurling insults 
at the fans, driving them into a 
frenzy. 

In the hubbub, Tores stirred 
slowly, pushed himself up and, with 
ohe final burst of power, launched 
another dropkick. 

The great faker was ready for him 
again. He sidestepped easily and 
Torres crashed to the mat. This time, 
Buddy finished the job quickly, 
pounding Alberto's head so hard the 
Mexican was laid out flat. oO 


"| knew what was 
eating these babes 
(Bottoms, left, 

and Rogers) and 

this made things all 
the more fascinating." 


A New York fan writes in with 
wild raves about a lady 
wrestling match he saw in 


«t 


Arkansas and asks: 


J~ WITH YOU when you come 

out for lady wrestling all over the 
United States. The bluenoses in New 
York refuse to let us see these fine 
performers—and I can't for the life 
of me figure out why. What are they 
afraid of, anyway—that well be 
corrupted? Well, I've got news for 
them. We are big boys now and 
if corruption is what they're afraid 


of, they ought to get after those so- 
called avant-garde movies with all 
their seduction scenes. But they 
should stop barring lady wrestlers. 
These girls put on a great show— 
and theyre a welcome relief from 
all those big hairy bruisers. 

1 got to thinking about this when 
I went down to Arkansas recently 
on vacation and saw two gals whose 
names Yd never heard of before— 
Jessica Rogers and Verne Bottoms. 
No, Pm not kidding. Bottoms is her 
real monicker—at least it was until 
she married Dandy Jack Donovan. 


pu 


BRING ON 


Anyway, there I was, sitting 
around the hotel lobby with nothing 
to do and this guy I'd met in the pool 
that afternoon comes up to me and 
says: "Hey, you can't waste your 
vacation like that. Why don't you 
come along with me and my girl 
friend tonight. We're going to the 
wrestling matches . . ." 

"Big deal," I say. "I see enough of 
those in Madison Square Garden 
back home." 

But he grabs my arm and insists: 
You've never seen anything like this, 
They have dames on the card tonight 
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BRING ON THE GIRLS 


"Rogers lost the first fall but she zoomed back in 
the second and draped Bottoms over the top rope, 
then hoisted her off and slammed her to the mat.” 


and as far as I know they’re still ver- 


boten in New York, 

“Dames, eh?” I say. So I get up 
and go with them to the Sports 
Arena. And I want to tell you, am I 
glad I did. Turns out this guy knows 
both Jessica Rogers and Verne Bot- 
toms and he even takes me back to 
their dressing rooms to introduce me. 

First we visited Jessica Rogers. 
This is a very pretty gal, with a trim, 
hard figure—and she's got a great 

e of humor. Somehow we got to 
talking about body conditioning and 
she told me a gag about a lumpy 
woman who said to her husband, 
“How do you like this new dress? I 
got it for a ridiculous price.” And he 
says: "You mean you got it for an 
absurd figure." 

She's laughing and joking all over 
the place and I get the idea that she's 
the coolest cat I ever saw. Then my 
pal nudges me and whispers: "Ask 
her what she thinks of Verne Bot- 

ALS toms." So, innocently, I did. You 
“For a while, I thought Verne (white suit) was going to should have seen the change in her. 
breeze through to a win. She just toyed with Jessica." She stopped laughing and cracking 
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jokes and her face got kind of hard. 
{ can see she's struggling to control 
her temper. But she doesn't succeed 
and [ find out that you can't print 
what she thinks of Verne Bottoms. 

It all went back to the time, 
several years ago, when they wrestled 
for the first time. A few minutes after 
the match got under way, Jessica 
started slipping all over the ring. She 
couldn't understand it. Then she in- 
spected the soles of her boots and 
noticed they were coated with a slip- 
pery substance, Naturally she sus- 
pected Verne of smearing the stuff 
on when they were grappling on the 
mat. Anyway, at one point she 
slipped and nearly broke her neck 
when she toppled over the ring ropes 
to the cement floor, 

"Thats a lie!” Verne Bottoms 
shouted when I told her the story a 
little later. "That girl's got a wild 
imagination. Why would I pull a 
dirty trick like that when I can beat 
her so easily with fair play? If that's 
the kind of story she's handing out, 
she ought to go see a psychiatrist. On 
second thought, I'll straighten her 


out myself tonight—and for free!” 

One look at Verne Bottoms con- 
vinced me that she could straighten 
out any dame. Socially you couldn't 
meet a nicer person, But in the ring 
~watch out! She's violent—like all 
redheads—and she's got a body that's 
built like a Mack truck. I don't mean 
that disrespectfully. I really was im- 
pressed by her powerful body and 
trunk-like legs. 

When the buzzer sounded for the 
next match, I hurried back to my 
seat. I sat on my hands while two 
hulks battered each other. Then 
Jessica strode down the aisle, fol- 
lowed seconds later by Verne, and 1 
got so excited I jumped up and 
started to clap. "Sit down, ya big 
bum!" somebody yelled. But I ig- 
nored him. 

I'd never been so interested in a 
match up North. Besides, I'd had an 
inside view of what was eating these 
babes and knowing this made the 
bout all the more fascinating to me. 

For a while, I thought Verne was 
going to breeze to a win. She toyed 
with Jessica, slapped her around at 


"Look at that Rogers girl, will you? Believe me, 
tossing a hefty babe like Verne Bottoms ain't e 


will, sat on her, kneaded her, 
knocked her into the ropes . . . She 
won the first fall without any trouble. 

The second fall was something 
else. Jessica tore into Bottoms, 
hoisted her clean off her feet and 
body-slammed her so hard the floor 
shuddered and creaked. Once she 
grabbed Verne in a toehold and 
almost snapped her ankle. 

Bottoms lost the second fall. Surg- 
ing out for the final, she lambasted 
Rogers on the ropes, picked her up 
like a sack of beans and hurled her 
to the mat. Then she came down on 
Rogers with all her weight. Believe 
me, I could almost feel the tremen- 
dous impact. 

Jessica lay stunned and for a mo- 
ment the house was in an uproar. 
The referee quickly intervened and 
tried to talk to Jessica. "Are you all 
right?" he said. "Can you continue?" 
Jessica gritted her teeth and shook 
her head up and down. 

As the referee stepped back, Bot- 
toms charged at Rogers, who was 
now on her knees. Jessica dodged 
just in time and Verne, unable to 


BRING ON THE GIRLS 


stop, crashed into the ropes. She got 
so tangled up in them that she wound 
up on the upper strands, trapped lik 


AL Jessica 


Vth an a spiders web 
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had to do was judo-chop her across 
the neck and Bottoms collapsed to 
the mat 

The end came so fast that the fans 
were silent for a moment. Then they 
burst out cheering, Me? E was sad 


rhe best wrestling show Ud ever seen 


In the third and deciding fall, Bottoms opened up with everything she had and it looked iind for Rogers 


was all over. That's why I say, now 
that I'm back in bluenose New York: 
"Bring on the girls!” The sport 
needs them. And so do I and thou- 
sands of other New Yorkers! 
Very truly yours, 
JACK HARVEY 


No man ever launched 
on a wrestling career 

as barbarically as 
19-year-old Sandy Barr... 


Text and Photos by BOB LEONARD 


as. THEY THREW ME 


One of the wrestlers Sandy 
was thrown against was 

Eddie Graham (left), who 
outweighed him by 140 pounds! 


TO THE WOLVES! 


U ISN'T HARD for Sandy Barr to 
remember when he was 17 be- 
cause he is only 19 now. And he 
has a very good memory besides. 
Chances are you have never even 
heard of Sandy Barr because he 
hasn't been. around long enough to 


have made all the big towns on the 
circuit, But the fans know him in 
those places where he has wrestled. 
In fact, they may never forget him. 
He's blonde and he's got sexy blue 
eyes and a pair of shoulders as 
broad as a roof beam. He's the kind 


of guy other men hate because just 
to look at him makes them green 
with envy. And if he has that effect 
on men, well let you figure out the 
effect he has on women. But that's 
another story that we'll surely tell in 
another issue. 
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SANDY BARR 


(Continued 


While Sandy Bare is not known 
internationally or even nationally, his 
reputation ts mushrooming 1n 
Western. Canada, his present base of 
operations, One of the main reasons 
tor Sandy's success can be traced to 
the shrewdness of Canadian. match- 


makers 
One of these matchmakers ex- 


plained it up this way: "We all took 
an immediate liking to Sandy. He's 
got the kind of personality that grows 
on you, Anyway, we wanted to help 
him as mucli as we could. We knew 
he was a restless kid, the kind who 
has to make it big right away or 
he'll get discouraged and maybe 
quit, So we decided to gamble, or, 
to put it more correctly, to gamble 
with his life. 

“Sandy, as you know, weighs not 
much over 200 pounds. But he’s very 
smart and very fast. We could have 
matched him with men his size, and 
he probably would have licked most 
of them. But so what? What would 
it mean? We had to do something 
sensational enough to immediately 
capture the public's immagination.” 
We decided the best way to do it 
was to put Sandy into the ring with 
opponents who outweighed him by 
almost a hundred pounds. If he lived 
through an ordeal like that, we 
thought, hed be a national hero 
overnight because most people in- 
stinctively are sympathetic to the 
little guy, the underdog. 

"Jerry Graham, 340 pounds, was 
ideal for what we had in mind. So 
was Mighty Ursus, 310 pounds, and 
Ox Anderson, 320 pounds. We 
crossed our fingers and made all 
those matches within a period of a 
few months." 

What happened is a glowing tri- 
bute to man's courage and faith. 
Sandy flattened Graham and Ander- 
son and sent Ursus sailing out of the 
ring and into the hospital. 

A hero was born, a magnificent, 
golden-haired hero. Every woman 
who saw him would settle for 
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Occasionally Sandy drew a guy more his size—Like Leo Burke—who's 
jolted by Barr's favorite weapon, a kneelift, in Edmonton, Can., bout. 


= 


nothing less than his autograph, and 
then dream of being held in his long, 
vise-like arms. 

Now what man, having tasted that 
kind of success, could help but grow 
a swelled head? Its a tribute to 
Sandy Barr that he's the same modest 
youth today as he was before it all 
began. 

“To tell you the truth,” he told us, 
“I never liked heroes. They seem to 
be snobs, without feeling for the 
average person. It embarrasses me 
to have people ask me for my auto- 
graph." 

It is this inbred modesty, this 
never wanting to be anything other 
than what he is, that makes Sandy 
the idol he is, People seem to instinc- 
tively understand his simple desires 
and ambitions, and they all want to 
help him. 

“Tve never seen such natural com- 
munication between a wrestler and 
the fans,” said one of the promoters 
who helped Sandy. “If this boy can 
continue to develop at the rate he's 
going, and if he gets the opportunity 
to win the title, he would, I predict, 
become the most popular champion 
in; history.” 

Sandy's close friends never 
ved of his wrestling those 


wel UE 


“i'm no hero," says Barr, but he is to the fans, especially those who saw 


him finish off Bob Sweetan with this Boston Crab at. Calgary, Can. 


gorillas who outweighed him by over 
a hundred pounds. And even after he 
had beaten them, his friends didnt 
relent in their bitterness toward the 
promoters. 

Jack Lawrence, one of Sandy's 
closest pals, said, "They threw Sandy 
to the wolves. That's what they did 
and I'll never forgive them for it. T 
don't earé.how the thing turned out, 
and what a big shot they made out 
of Sandy, TIl never forgive them be- 
cause they did it for their own selfish 
reasons, They néeded a fresh, young 
star who would attract people into 
their arenas. Of course they were 
hoping Sandy would win. It meant 
more gold in their pockets. But . . . 
but I ask you, suppose one of those 
gorillas landed with his full weight 
on Sandy’s chest, or his stomach, or 
his head? He probably would have 
been crippled for life. If that hap- 
pened you can bet your life that 
those same promoters who are now 
catering to his every whim wouldn't 
even have paid his hospital bills.” 

Jack Lawrence is entitled to his 
opinion. Maybe he's right. We dont 
know. The point is that Sandy wasn't 


crippled, He became a great star, 
and he did it as the promoters 


planned it-overnight! Sandy is grate- 


ful for what happened, but he is also 
sensitive enough to wonder whether 
Jack Lawrence's accusations are true; 

“| suppose there’s something to 
what Jack says,” Sandy admitted, 
“but if we looked at the black side of 
everything there'd be no progress 
anywhere in the world. I had no 
fear of those big guys—Graham, 
Ursus and Ox Anderson because I 
was absolutely sure that [ was too 
fast for them. In fact, I figured that 
their great weight would benefit 
rather than hurt me.” 

You have to know something about 
Sandy's style to understand why he 
felt so confident. In the short span 
of two years he has amassed a re- 
inarkable knowledge of wrestling. 
This knowledge, together with his 
natural speed and superb sense of 
timing, makes him comparable in 
overall ability to a professional with 
ten years of experience. 

Sandy specializes in aerial 
attacks, spearheaded by flying tac- 
kles, dropkicks and flying head scis- 
sors. Aside from dazzling opponents 
and winning him bouts, these dash- 
ing acrobatics are breath-taking to 
watch and are, in. part, responsible 
for Sandy's great fan appeal. 


MARIA PISA TO PRINCESS TOMAH: 
CU Split You 
Wide Open - Just 
Like a Chicken... 


By JOE WALLACE 


SUPPOSE the Ford Motor Com- 
pany was prohibited from selling cars 
in the State of California? And sup- 
pose the American Tobacco Company 
was made to stop peddling **Luckies" 
in that state? The resulting loss of com- 
pany revenues would be disastrous 
because California is the most recep- 
tive and lucrative market for every- 
thing and anything in the U.S. 

Evidently the sport of girl wres- 
tling is more durable than even the 
nation's industrial giants because it 
survived quite well without California 
for 21 years. 

In: 1944, a state law made it illegal 
for women to engage in public com- 
bat for profit. Thus more than a hun- 
dred cities and towns which had long 
provided the main source of income 
for the few dozen professional female 
wrestlers in the country were abruptly 
ruled “Off Limits.” 


It was a bad law which most Calif- 


ornians didn’t want. But despite their 
angry protests it remained in effect 
until the night of December 12, 1965, 
when two well-stacked young ladies 
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stepped into the brightly-lit ring at 
Los Angeles’ famed Olympic Audi- 
torium and, at the clang of the bell, 


tore into each other, red fingernails B 


flashing, long hair swirling and teeth 
bared. 

Girl wrestling had triumphantly re- 
turned to California. But what hap- 
pened to that 1944 law which origin- 
ally banned it? Was it struck from 
the books? Yes, but not because state 
officials had suddenly become broad- 
minded, The door, strangely enough, 


Oh, it was a grand 
Opening night for 
the return of girl 
wrestling to 
sunny California 


was thrust open by a 1965 Federal 
law which bars job discrimination be- 
cause of sex. In effect, this sweeping 
legislation proclaimed’ that if women 
were prohibited from earning their live- 
lihood as professional wrestlers then 
the same ban must also apply to men. 
So California gave in and began 
suing licenses to female wrestlers, 

The sport’s comeback inthe Golden 
State has been astonishii 


ing set’s favorite pastime. 
mop-headed teenager put i 


ing those wild cats clawing away at 
each other beats popping your eye- 
balls at the Playboy Club.” 
Throughout California, wherever 
wrestling matches are held, the fans 
demand .at least one girl match on 
every card. And because the promoters 
must satisfy their customers they bid 
against each other for the girls’ services, 
As a result, the purses for female 
wrestlers have zoomed to an all-time 
high and have triggered a mass West- 
ward movement of these very special 
athletes from all parts of the country. 


“It’s like the Gold Rush all over 
again," said one Southern California 
promoter. 

One of the state's most sizzling 
hotbeds of girl wrestling is the pic- 
turesque city of San Diego, where 
just about every wrestling card is 
spiced by a girl match. 

To capture the drama of these sav- 
age bouts, we asked our photographer 
to cover every girl wrestling match in 
San Diego over a period of six weeks. 
When he had finished, we asked him 
to select the most exciting bout he 


had covered 

"That's easy," our photographer 
said. ‘The bout between the pretty 
Indian Princess, Tona Tomah, and that 
Amazon who wears a black mask over 
her face. Her name is Maria Pisa, 
but she's billed as ‘La Santa." "" 

The photographer went on to ex- 
plain that when Tona and La Santa 
walked to the center of the ring to 
receive their instructions from the 
referee, La Santa waved her finger 
in the Indian's face and sneered, 
"I'm gonna split you wide open— 
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Tomah kicked (below), punched 
(right) and twisted (middle 
right) to elude La Santa and 
came near getting suffocated 
in the process (bottom photo). 


just like a chicken." 

The referee growled at La Santa: 
"Keep your mouth shut. Wordsdon't 
count for anything. It's what you do 
with your hands and legs that count.” 

But even after the bell rang, and they 
locked horns near the Indian's cor- 
ner, La Santa kept grunting: “I'm 
gonna split you apart—just like a 
chicken!” 

And the masked terror came dan- 
gerously close to keeping her threat, 
as the pictures on these pages show. 

Although the pretty Indian fought 
bravely, and was inspired by the 
enthusiastic cheers of the big crowd, 
La Santa’s superior strength and 
sneak judo chops to the head and 
neck sapped Tona’s strength. After 
a thrill-packed 8 minutes and 33 
seconds, Tona wound up stretched 
out on the canvas, her legs spread 
wide apart. 

As the referee reluctantly raised 
La Santa’s hand in victory, she pointed 
‘at her unconscious victim and bellowed, 
“See, doesn’t she look like a split 
chicken?” 

Ah, yes, girl wrestling has returned 
to California, where women have fin- 
ally won equal rights. O 
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Look Out, Fan Clubs! 
The Pen Pals May 


Replace You! 


For Wrestling Fans From 6 to 
60... Men/Women ° Boys/ 
Girls * EVERYBODY! Lots of 
Fun! Nothing To Buy! Well, 
Almost Nothing. Just A Few 
Stamps. But, boy, will It Be 
Worth It! 


Joining Pen Pals will help you make 
new, exciting friends all over the 
world. And all your Pen Pals will be 
great wrestling fans just like you. 
We'll print your picture right here in 
the magazine, and also a little about 
who you are so that your Pen Pals 
will know something about you even 
before they send you their letters. 
You'll get lots of mail from swell 
people just like you! Fill out the cou- 
pon below right now and mail it to 
us. We'll take it from there. Wow! 
Have we got a lot of surprises! 


Now's The Time To Join! 
It's Free! Be Sure 
To Send Your Picture! 


The Wrestler, Pen Pals Dept. 
Box 175, Port Chester, N.Y. 10573 


Name.  . -= Age __ 
Address 
City State Zip. —— 


Hobbies, other interests 


Favorite Wrestler —— ——— 


I like [] Good Guys [] Bad Guys 


What Kind of Person Would You Like 
As Your Pen Pal 


Will You Write To Pen Pals In 


Foreign Lands 


You Have My Permission To Print My 
Picture. 


(Sign Your Name) 


or» zmou 


3 


Speaking 
From 
The Heart 


IN THIS EXCLUSIVE ARTICLE 


, 


THE MAN WHO HELD THE 


HEAVYWEIGHT 


CHAMPIONSHIP LONGER 


THAN ANYBODY ELSE TELLS 


OF THE STARTLING 


DISCOVERIES HE'S MADE 


SINCE HE BECAME THE 


EX-CHAMPION ... 


‘TM GLAD | 
Says 


OU THESZ RUBBED the weight wrestling cham- 
rose-scented pomade pionship of the world 
into his thinning hair un- longer than any other 
til it shone like a mirror man in history pulled the 
in sunlight. Then the man belt around his navy had relieved him of his 


knot and headed out of 

his dressing room. 
Waiting for him in the 

ring was the man who 


who had held the heavy- blue robe tight, tied a title more than two years 
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LOST MY TITLE’ 
LOU THESZ 


before—Gene Kiniski. If 
Lou could beat Kiniski to- 
night, he would regain 
the title for an unbeliev- 
able fifth time. But, 
strangely, the 48-year- 


old ex-champ seemed 
preoccupied with some- 
thing that to him was 
even more important 
than winning champion- 
ships and breaking 


records. 

Earlier that evening, 
Lou had confided to fel- 
low wrestler Buddy Ful- 
ler, with whom he shared 
the dressing room, that 


Os 


being champion had its 
disadvantages. 

“Everytime I went into 
the ring with the cham- 
pionship belt around my 
waist," Lou told Fuller, 
"| got the feeling that 
people were hoping l'd 
lose. But, | suppose, that 
was only natural. People 
always root for the 
underdog." 

It was that way when 
Thesz climbed through 
the ropes to face Kiniski. 
Lou got the cheers and 
Gene got the boos. The 
kids crowded around 
beneath Thesz' corner, 
shoving out bits of paper, 
programs and maga- 
zines for him to auto- 
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~ Thesz punished Kiniski badly with 
hammerlocks (above) and at one 
point had the champion groggy 


and on the verge of defeat (right). 


graph. As Lou signed his 
name over and over, he 
couldn't help being 
moved by the looks of 
delight on all those faces 
when he handed back 
the signed pieces of 
paper. It wasn't that way 
when he wore the cham- 
pionship belt. No, it 
wasn't anything like 
this. 

To prove to himself 
that he wasn't imagining 
things, Lou glanced 
across the ring at Kiniski, 
who was standing alone, 
glaring with envy at 
Thesz. Not a living soul 
was asking for his auto- 
graph. 


Thesz looked at the 


solid gold belt around 
Gene's waist and slowly 
shook his head. It was 
no great trick to read 
what was running 
through his mind—the 
belt or the cheers? Which 
was more important? 
These mixed emotions 
were reflected in Thesz's 
performance that night. 
To put it generously, Lou 
wasn't at his best. He 
missed dropkicks by as 
much as five feet, let 
Gene easily spin out of 
headlocks. Even Lou’s 
specialty, the flying head 
scissors, proved about as 
effective as a .22 bullet 
against a Sherman tank. 


Kiniski retained his 
title by knocking Thesz 
out of the ring, and keep- 
ing him outside the ropes 
for 20 seconds, 


Lou fussed and fumed, 
seemingly angered by 
his own mistakes and in- 
effectiveness. But down 
deep, this was probably 
the only match in his long 
career which he didn't 
mind losing. The old pro 
had come to know and to 
be very proud of the re- 
sounding cheers that 
were now all for him. 

After he had finished 


dressing and was ready EE 
to leave the arena, Thesz | 
summed it up this way | 


. for our reporter: 


"A guy can get terri- © 


bly lonely being cham- 


pion. It's a helluva high 
price to pay even for all 
the money and glory. | 
like it better this way— 
being the challenger." O 


Thesz's agility is remarkable. 
The harder Kiniski slammed 
him to the mat, the faster Lou 
bounced up—like a rubber ball 


(left). He paced himself carefully, 


breaking out of holds 

with elbow smashes (above). 
When he wanted to rest, Lou 
used holds like the head scissors 
to inactivate Kiniski (below). 
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‘WANTED Brainy 
Girl Wrestlers 


Who's looking for them? Why, the ? wt 
Man from Mensa, Doyle G. Russell Æ 


Two of Russell's pupils, Loretta Nelson (up) and Gerti Kelley mix it up in practice session, 
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By PHILLIP JONES 


MENTION the words **girl 
wrestler" to the average person and 
you are likely to get a look of scorn. 
The general impression is that girl 
wrestlers are crude, uneducated and 
unintelligent creatures who properly 
belong in a circus sideshow. 

One man who takes vehement ex- 
ception to this image is Doyle G. Russ- 
ell, a handsome, wiry ex-combat in- 
telligence officer in World War II 
and Korea. Russell says flatly: “I 
have found girl wrestlers, both ama- 
teur and professional, well above 
average intellectually, just as they 
are in appearance." 

Where does Doyle G. Russell come 
off to make a sweeping statement 
like that? For one thing, he has 
known many of the top professional 
girl wrestlers—starting with the great- 
est, Mildred Burke. 

For another, he belongs to Mensa, 
an exclusive international society 
whose members score in the upper 
two percent of the population in 
intelligence. 

Finally, for many years Russell 
operated a thriving gym where he 
trained amateur girl wrestlers and 
other women interested in body de- 
velopment and athletics, 


For personal reasons, Russell was | 


compelled to discontinue his gym. 
But he is mapping big plans to open 
another soon and is looking for brainy 
girls who can reap the benefit of his 


Lovely Loretta Nelson, 18 
(left), and her mother, Delia, 
are among Russell's most en- 
thusiastic pupils. Right: 

Ann Ambrose, Russell's 
assistant and star pupil, 

is a professional model. 


vast experience in physical fitness. 

Russell's own avid interest in the 
subject stems from the time he saw 
Mildred Burke make her professional 
debut in his home town of Bethany, 
Mo., in 1934. 

The experience had a profound in- 
fluence on his life. He started to save 
every scrap of information he could 
find on girl wrestling. But his in- 
terest went much deeper than that 


Marcel Wolff, powerful Dutch girl, finds it 
hard to keep. Ann Ambrose down (left photo, 

facing page). Ann kept kicking and squirming 
(adjoining photo). Above: Rugged Jackie 
Andrea is tied up by pro wrestler Lorrie 
Chandler. Right: Ambrose (down) and 
Chandler demonstrate a tricky maneuver. 


Russell shows Jackie Andrea how to apply just the right amount 
of pressure. Right: Gerti Kelley, a professional dancer 
from Germany, has benefited greatly from Russell's training. 


of the average fan. He dedicated him- 
self to proving that women could 
make themselves more attractive 
through exercise. 

During the war years, Russell, a 
captain, continued to add to his al- 
ready vast store of information and 
photographs about girl wrestlers. He 
also collected battle stars—eleven of 
them—for bravery, 

While stationed at an RAF base 
in Britain, Russell was disturbed by 
the fact that the English viewed Amer- 
icans as soft, flabby individuals whose 
athletic interests were limited to eat- 
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ing and drinking. 

By contrast, he was impressed by 
the zeal the English showed in their 
sports programs. ‘In Britain, as well 
as in other foreign countries," . he 
says, "the women are right behind 
the men in athletic competition." 

He also was amazed at the little 
attention shown by passersby in Lon- 
don's Hyde Park when two judo per- 
formers tossed each other forthe bene- 
fit of a photographer. 

The English picnickers in Hyde Park, 
as well as the Bobbies, seemed to view 
such activities as routine. ‘tA similar 


incident in the United States,” says 
Capt. Russell, **would have created a 
riot, even on a beach.” 

He added: “Professional girl wrest- 
lers, probably the most dedicated and 
best-trained of all American girl ath- 
letes, would hardly have been con- 
sidered above average in Britain.” 

One of the two women who per- 
formed in Hyde Park was Connie 
Tilton, a charming stunt girl and 
beginning judoka whom Russell had 
met in England. 

“She had worked in Hollywood do- 
ing things which our own fragile 
actresses avoided,” he says. 

When Capt. Russell, acharter mem- 
ber of the S.A.C.'s judo program, 
showed his enlisted men pictures of 
Connie and her friend, the men pleaded 
for an introduction. 

The captain agreed—but on condi- 
tion that they let Connie demonstrate 
her judo prowess on them. At that, 
they all begged off. 

To .t an example, Russell him- 
self | 
process, he was flipped to the grass 
several times and, in turn, he tossed 
her. 

When he told his men about this 


later, they politely expressed regret | 


over missing the exhibition but were 
adamant in their refusal to tangle 
with Connie—even for the promotion 
of Anglo-American relations! 

After he was released from ac- 
tive duty, Russell was determined to 
prove that there were athletic Ameri- 
can girls besides the relative hand- 
ful who engage in competitive sports. 
He opened a private gym. 

One of his first pupils, a beautiful 
blonde model named Ann Ambrose, 
assisted him for five years. Without 
Ann's help in training girls in ath- 
letics and in modeling, Russell ad- 
mits, he probably could not have 
continued operating his gym. Among 
the others who aided him were pro- 
fessional wrestlers Marie Bernardi and 
Lorrie Chandler. 

As a result of his experiences at 
the gym, Russell says: “I have yet 
to meet a girl wrestler or other real 
athlete who is not fairly intelligent. 
Moreover, nowhere is intelligence— 
or the ability to use it-more essen- 
tial than in the ring.” 

Most of those who attended the 


formed with Connie. In the Bl 


Professional wrestler Marie Ber- 
nardi (light suit) says Ann 
Ambrose is one of the strongest 
pupils she has ever coached. 


gym were grown women. Some, how- 
ever, were teenagers. Russell recalls 
that one 24-year-old was so enthus- 
iastic about the training that she 
coaxed her mother into joining. 

Once the mother overcame her re- 
luctance, she became even more en- 
thusiastic than her daughter and for 
a time outshone her on the mat. 

Says Russell: ‘‘The mother soon 
felt and looked younger, lost some 
unwanted inches and later modeled 
in shorts rather than Capris. Her 
development’ was so impressive that 
people assumed her lovely young 
daughter was her sister.” 

One thing that gratified Russell 
was that professional models often 


remarked on how much fun they were 
having at the gym. It was hard work 
but the effort was worth it in terms 
of slimmer figures. 

Russell was particularly pleased 
when friends from other countries 
commented on the extraordinaty abil- 
ity of his pupils. They couldn't un- 
derstand how this could be in a na- 
tion made up of people they con- 
sidered soft soft, flabby and inept 
at athletics. A blackbelt judoka who 
looked at pictures of some pupils 
accuesd Russell of using invisible wires! 

Russell admits that his pupils were 
not typical of American women. They 
were carefully picked and some went 
into the professional ranks. Despite 
the screening, though, many proved 
unsatisfactory. Regarding girl wrest- 
lers, Russell stresses: “I can see a 
dumb girl in just about any other 
sport and line of endeavor, but I 
can't see one in the wrestling ring.” 

When he opens his new gym, pro- 
bably in Los Angeles, Russell will 
offer an even more elaborate train- 
ing program than before. His stand- 
ards are so high that he estimatesonly 
one out of a hundred is capable of 
meeting them. 

While planning for the new gym, he 
has been working at his farm near 
Gilman City, Mo., on a series of 
unique instruction books—among 
them, ‘Wrestling for Women,” **Judo 
for Women" and "Protection With- 
out Force.” 

He also has been putting the finish- 
ing touches on two novels—''Georgia 
Graham,” inspired by the many great 
girl wrestlers he has known, and ‘The 
Weaker Sex,’ a tongue-in-cheek title. 
The book is an outgrowth of his gym 
experiences, 

Aside from pupils for his projected 
new training school, Russell is look- 
ing for professional girl wrestlers who 
are qualified for Mensa, “I shall be 
happy to sponsor them," he says. 

Also needed are male associates who 
can help coach the girls and pitch in 
on photographic and paper work. If 
you are interested in joining the Russ- 
ell team, write to him in care of this 
magainse. Address: 

The Wrestler 
Jalart House, Inc. 
P.O. Box 275 

Port Chester, N.Y. 
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WHICH 
OF THESE 
MEN 
CAN 
TAKE 


MY TITLE 
AWAY? 


In a candid interview, 


Gene Kiniski reveals 
the names of all 
four—and tells why 
he fears them above 


all other opponents. 


Don't worry, son-I'll give mm 


By NEIL MARSH 


THE DRESSING room in the At- 
lanta, Ga., Auditorium was hot and 
stuffy and the pungent mixture of 
cigar smoke and liniment bit hard 
into your nostrils. , 

The door was ajar and a boy who 
couldn't have been more than 13 
shoved an autograph book through 
the tiny opening. A burly guard shoved 
the hand back and barked, “I told 
you kids to stay the hell away from 
here!” 

In the scuffle, the boy dropped his 
autograph book inside the room. 

"Here, bring that book over here,” 
somebody ordered in a gruff voice. 
The guard picked it up and slipped 
it into the massive hand of Gene 
Kiniski, who stood stark naked un- 
der the 60-watt bulb that dimly il- 
luminated the room. 

Kiniski thumbed through the-bat- 
tered book until he came to the first 
blank page. He propped it against 
one of the locker doors and asked 
for a pen. The guard handed him a 
cheap ballpoint and the wrestler 
scrawled in big letters across the page, 
“Good luck from Gene Kiniski, 
World’s Heavyweight Champion.” 

Kiniski then strode to the door, 
opened it just wide enough to stick 
his head through, and yelled, “Who 
belongs to this book?” 

The boy was still outside the door, 
worrying whether he’d ever see his 
book again. When he saw it buried 
in that great hand, his face widened 
into a grin. ‘‘It’s mine, sir." 

Kiniski glared down at the boy, 
“Well, if it’s yours, take it! Don't 
stand there like a dummy.” 

Timidly, the boy reached out, ex- 
pecting to get his head knocked off. 
Instead the great hand opened gent- 
ly and the boy took his: precious 
book. 


"There's something in there from 
me to you," Kiniski said sternly. 
Then the giant winked and the as- 
tonished boy started to giggle. ‘‘Good 
luck tonight, champ,” he said. “And 
please be careful of Klondike Bill. 
He's awful mean.” 

Kiniski rubbed the top of the boy's 
head until the hair was all mussed. 
He winked again. "I'll be careful, 
son. Don't you worry. I'll give you 
Klondike's head for a present.’’ Gene 
pulled his own head back into the 
room and slammed the door so hard 
the hinges shrieked. 

The clock on the wall pointed to 
9:40. In about 20 minutes Kiniski 
would be called to defend his title 
against Klondike Bill before a sell- 
out crowd. 

Kiniski flipped open the big alumi- 
num suitcase that had accompanied 
him on more than half a million miles 
around the world. The case was so 
badly dented in places that beams of 
light streamed through it, causing a 
wrestler who shared the dressing room 
to quip, “Hey Gene. Why don't you 
blow yourself to a new suitcase— 
You're the champ now. You can 
afford it.” 

**You bet your rump I can afford 
it," Kiniski snapped back. '*And that's 
exactly the reason why. I don't go 
around blowing my dough. I'll get 
another hundred thousand miles out 
of that case." 

Gene plucked his work clothes out 
of the old suitcase—the wrestling shoes 
that were splitting at the seams, the 
muddy gray sweat socks that once 
were snow white, the jockstrap that 
had lost all of its elasticity, the faded 
lavender trunks that had been a deep 
purple in 1962. 

The last item Gene took from the 
case was his jacket, which had the 
word ''Canada" spelled out in tall 
letters across the chest, ‘This is my 
lucky. piece," the champion said. “I 
wore it into the ring the night I won 
the title from Thesz." 


Hey, Gene-YOU were 
supposed to be doing 
this—not Klondike! . . . 


Kiniski was scheduled to catch a 
plane out of Atlanta for Houston, 
Texas, a little after midnight, and he 
mentioned that he was going to try to 
knock off Klondike Bill in less than 
half an hour to give himself enough 
time to get to the airport. 

This worried me, and I said: “Gene, 
I came down here from New York 
to ask you a few things and I don't 
think I'll have enough time with you 
unles I go on to Houston. Would 


„you mind if I tagged along?" 


"No," the champ replied, ‘‘Glad 
to have you, But be sure to be back 
here in the dressing room as soon 
as the match is over, I have some- 
body Who's going to take us to the 
airport." 

Kiniski went out and successfully 
defended his title against Klondike 
Bill. And just as he had predicted, 
it was over in a little less than half 
an hour, allowing us to catch the 
Houston plane with time to spare. 

Gene and | walked back 4o the 


Ooofl We thought 
you said Klondike 


was a big patsy... 


Oh, no! How did you 


eS is ast 
7 iia ann "x g 
i See 


let him get you 
in a spot like this? . . . 


lounge as soon as the ‘‘Fasten Seat 
Belts" sign went off. He ordered a 
J & B Scotch on the rocks, with soda 
on the side, and when the pretty stew- 
ardess served him the drink she asked 
him for his autograph. ''It's for my 
brother,” she said. ‘He thinks you're 
great." 

Kiniski grinned. And what about 
you?" he asked. "Do you think I'm 
great?" 

With a straight face she replied 
politely, “Oh, I have a big crush 
for . . ." She paused and Kiniski 
started to beam. 

"5. . . for baseball players," she 
finished and walked off. 


(Continued on Page 60) 


That's more like it 
—yov've got him now. 
Off with his head! 
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THE MIDGET WHO CALLED HIMSELF 


NAPOLEON BONAPARTE 


Little Beaver seems puzzled as Brutus attacks his own Partner, Sky Low Low. 
But you couldn’t blame him for being puzzled. Sky Low Low had pulled a 
blooper by hitting Brutus with a right smash intended for the Jamaica Kid. 


By BUD BARNES 


NAPOLEON BONAPARTE 


“We're the greatest! Don't think Brutus (left) and Sky Low Low weren't 


fete 


thinking that when they won. But the fans booed and threw tomatoes. 


as he whipped down the aisle toward 
the dressing room. 

Soon the crowd. was gone and the 
arena was deserted, Deserted ex- 
cept for the wrestlers showering in 
the dressing rooms, the guards, and 
that same elderly man who had 
occupied the sixth row seat and was 


completely frustrated trying to ligure 
out where he had seen Little Brutus 
before, Determined to find out, the 
old man waited patiently in front 
of the dressing room door for the 
midget to reappear, 

Brutus did, finally, after about an 
hour, Carrying an aluminum suit- 


After kicking Brutus you-know- 
where, Beaver tried to run away 
but landed right in the arms of 
the referee, who gave him hell. 


case that was almost as big as he, 
Brutus came out of the dressing 
room and the old man quickly 
stepped into his path, 

“Excuse me,” the man said, “but 
Id like to talk to you for a few 
seconds.” 

The midget froze, not quite sure 
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what to do or what to say. Finally 
he grunted and in an almost inaudi- 
ble voice snapped, “Whattaya 
want?” 

The man replied, “Only to ask if 
you ever wrestled under another 
name. I'm sure I’ve seen you before, 
but I can’t for the life of me remem- 
ber where or what your name was 
then. Certainly it wasn't ‘Little Bru- 
tus?!” 

The wrestler hesitated for a 


ELE ——— 


moment, Then a hint of a grin 
crossed ‘his face. “Yeah,” he said 
sarcastically. “You probably did see 
me before.” 

The old man’s face lit up. He had 
been right all along. “I knew it! I 
knew itl" he repeated. “And now, 
sit, will you please tell me what 
your name was?” 

“Sure,” the midget said, “Napol- 
eon Bonaparte!” And with that he 
dashed past the old man, leaving 


him with the most astonished ex. 
pression you ever saw on a human 
face. 
We hope that poor old man is 
lucky enough to see this story. And 
to tum to page 31 where not only 
will he find the answer to the ques- 
tion which may have driven him out 
of his mind by this time, but also 
see a vividly clear picture of that 
midget as he was BB—Before on 


As astonished as he was, Beaver lost no time slipping out of the referee’s 
arms and then trying to kick him in the gut. But he didn't 
get far, as you can see. And now Brutus is moving in to the attack. 


m. mw. 


THE EYES HAVE IT! 


An Exciting New Game 


Some people say they can tell a man's character just by 
looking at his eyes. Do you believe this? Let’s test 

the theory. Describe the kind of person you think is 
reflected in the panels below. Then see how the descrip- 
tion matches the corresponding faces revealed on page 58 
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The Gag That 
| Flattened 
Bette Boucher 


. WITH A FETCHING grin, 
uyat o luscious Bette Boucher 


] $ said: “I love to run my fingers F 


“through crisp new bills.” 
. This was after a highly-suc- 
cessful week in Atlanta, Ga., 
and Bette had quite a bundle 
“i \to.caress. ES 
^. Like everybody else, Boucher 


E "likes to make as much lettuce as: E ~ 


ishe can. In wrestling, this can 
" ^e really add up. - 


But hard-fisted promoters are 


^^ not shelling out for average per- 
formers. They want violence, 
;,excitement and spectacular 
/ showmanship. -, 


17, And, as one promoter puts it, - 


1 “A girl wrestler who can pro- 
;vide all this can practically 


name her own price.' 


the game. She. was good, fast 

.. and clever. But the “wild ones" 

;.. “always took the play away from 

. "her—and the lion's share of the 
-<:'loot. FIREA 

So Boucher became one of 

the „wild ones—and the bread 


''started pouring in. Naturally, ^ 


' *she got hungrier and hungrier. 
^. "I would have wrestled twen- 


sty times a week if it was pos-- 


: sible,” she said. "Then I could 
: have made four times as much 
BA 
. o. Inher frustration, Bette de- 
7eided to develop:a. “hold” that 
. would strike terror into her op- 
^ ponents’ hearts and make the 
fans clamor to see her in action. 
She thought about this for a 
- long time. But nothing occurred 
to her. After all, she knew every 
' hold in the book. What was 
there to "develop" that some- 
one else hadn't already thought 
up? 

The longer she thought about 
her problem the more con- 
vinced she became that she 
would have to take a different 
tack. 

The solution came to her one 
(Continued on page 64) 


-. Bette found this out early in W 


Bette got her idea for a new hold when Fabulous Moolah tried to rip her 
mouth open (above). So she started using it on the Princess (below). 
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MARIO GALENTO'S 


SECRET WEAPON 


ATHE FIRST TIME it happened, 

Billy Boy Hines gasped in sur- 
prise. He felt a sharp pain across his 
back, as if a razor had slashed it. 
He turned to referee Leon Ogle with 
a look that said: “What happened?" 
But Ogle was busy keeping an eye 
on Mario Galento, who lay flat on 
his back after a body-slam by Billy. 


4 


^ 0 mm 
‘BEET BOY RINGS 
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By JACK BARNES 


Figuring he had imagined the 
pain, Hines lunged after Galento in 
an effort to finish him off. But 
Galento had recovered and lashed at 
Billy with both feet, catapulting him 
into the ropes. As Hines bounced off, 
Mario jolted him with an elbow 
smash, then clamped a bear hug on 
him. 

Great gusts of wind snorted 
through Hines’ nose as he heaved 
mightily to break Marios hold. 
Finally, he slipped loose by drop- 
ping to the mat. As he did so, he felt 
another lash of pain across his back. 

He cursed under his breath. What 
in hell was going on, anyway? Had 
he sprained his back in some man- 
ner? He flexed his shoulders. No, 
the pain was gone now—except for 
an uncomfortable throbbing. 


Two minutes later, after another 
hard tussle with Mario, Billy felt the 
familiar scraping a third time. He 
looked at Mario's hands—but they 
were clenched and he could see 
nothing. But he knew that gypsy 
devil was capable of anything— 
especially after he was roused, 

Billy had given Mario plenty of 
cause to be roused. It had started 
when Galento tossed him out of the 
ring with such force that the momen- 
tum draped Mario over the ropes. 
Hines had zoomed off the floor to 
smash a hard right to Mario's teeth 
(see photo). After that, hed blasted 
Galento all over the ring, grabbing 
ample fistfuls of Mario’s long, curly 
black hair for leverage. 

With a howl of rage, Mario soon 
started blasting back and Hines felt 
the first stabbing pain. The third 
time it happened, Billy knew Galento 
was carrying a sharp object in his 
fist. 

In a wild effort to unlock that fist, 
Hines slipped and crashed to the 
mat. Mario grabbed him from be- 
hind and—rip!—Hines felt a rush of 
blood over his right eye. He pro- 
tested violently to referee Ogle, who 


The cut over Hines’ eye starts to 
bleed as Mario works him over 
(above). Enraged, Billy Boy 
flipped Galento over his shoulder 
and tried to throttle him (below). 


insisted that Mario open his hands, 
With a look of outraged innocence, 
Galento opened them, They were 
empty. 

Ogle turned back to Hines. "Let's 
get on with the match," he said. 
tersely. Hines did by flattening Gal- 
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After another tussle with Galento, Hines roars with pain as blood cascades 


down his face. "He's got a razor hidden in his trunks!" Hines 
yelled at the referee. But Mario vehemently denied the accusation. 


ento and then, leaping astride him, 
tried to throttle his foe with both 
hands. 

The gypsy’ eyes popped purple 
but he was game and kept squirm- 
ing to break Billy's grip. Hines 
pressed harder and harder. Mario 
still refused to capitulate. Hines was 
gritting his teeth now and referee 
Ogle decided it was about time he 
moved in to prevent further damage. 

Hines exploded with rage. “That 
°!&$% #’s got a razor hidden on 
him!” he stormed. “Search his 
trunks!” Ogle stepped forward to do 
that but Galento opened his 
clenched fists again and, with a dis- 
arming grin, patted his trunks and 
shook his head to indicate he wasn't 
hiding anything. 

There was a big hassle before the 
boys started hacking at each other 
again. After one exchange, Hines 
staggered back groggily, the split 
over his eye wider than ever and 
gushing torrents.of blood over his 
face, 

Thats when the referee figured 
enough was enough, He halted the 
match and awarded it to Hines on 
a disqualification. Then he turned to 
grab Galento and flush out the mys- 
terious weapon. But Mario had scur- 
ried out of the ring to his dressing 


room, lunging through a mob of 
blood-thirsty fans who booed and 
clawed at him as he tore by. 

A reporter for THE WRESTLER 
scuttled to the dressing room to talk 


to Mario. "I know you had some-: 


thing in your hand;" he told Galento, 
"because I saw it glint But what 
was it?" 

“You're crazy!" Mario snapped. “I 
have nothing. I just used by knuc- 
kles on that dirty #$%&°!” 

If what Mario said was true, he 
must have the sharpest knuckles in 
the business. But you could never 
prove it by Billy Boy Hines. O 


Hines looks like anything but a 
winner as referee holds his hand 
in victory on a disqualification. 
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Sam Steamboat, Dressing Rooms, 
Break Into Wrestling, Taro Myaki 
and... Giant, Full-Color Pin-Up of 
Pepper Gomes! 


MAR/65—Graham Bros. Bulldog 
Brower, Karl Gotch, Ramon Torres, 
Andy Robin, Larry Chene, Tar & 
Feathered, The Bruiser, Rogers vs. 
Rocca . . . Giant Full-Color Pin-Up 
of Vittorio Apollo! 


MAY/65—Valentine, Rogers, Bear 
Wrestling, Yukon Erie, Mike Clancy, 
Johnny Powers, Reg Parks, Paul 
Diamond, Fritz Von Erich, and... 
Giant, Full-Color Pin-Up of Killer 
Kowalski! 
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BACK ISSUES 
of any sports magazine 


Each issue has 64 pages packed with exciting, inside articles 
about the world's most thrilling sport. Every article illus- 
trated with the most sensational girl wrestling pictures ever 
taken. PLUS THIS BIG BONUS! A giant action picture 
in FULL COLOR goes with each issue. These magnificent 
color Pin-Ups are worth more than twice the price of the 
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SAMMARTINO 


AND 
KINISKI: 


TAG TEAM © 


PARTNERS 


* 


Atrnoucn THEY rarely get within a thousand miles 
| of each other, the two bitterest rivals in wrestling today 
are the respective champions of the National Wrestling 
Alliance and the World Wide Wrestling Federation, 
Gene Kiniski and Bruno Sammartino. These two powerful 
organizations are, in fact, bitter rivals themselves. Each 
refuses to admit that the other exists, and the public 
anxiously awaits the day when there will be a single 
ruling power in the sport and, more important, one 
internationally-recognized champion. 

So much has been written about the Sammartino-Kini- 
ski feud, and the barrier between the two champlons has 
widened to such a degree, that some fans visualize 
Bruno and Gene coming from two separate worlds, never 
having even seen each other. 

The picture on this page will shock a lot of people 
because it shows Sammartino and Kinski not only In 
the same ring, but as tag team partners! And It surely 
will cause considerable rumbling in rival organizational 
headquarters. 
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In May 1963, at Toronto, where the picture was taken, 
Kiniski and Sammartino teamed up to oppose Bulldog : 
Brower and Johnny Valentine, The referee, Tiger Tasker, 
is shown inspecting Kiniski's shoe while Bruno watches 
moments before the opening bell. 

Gene and Bruno worked perfectly together. Kiniski 
set up Brower for Sammartino by working on the Bull- 
dog's left leg, and when Gene tagged Bruno to go in 
for the kill and the first fall, Sammartino said, "Thanks, 
Gene, but you set him up, so you finish him." Kiniskt 
insisted, however, and Bruno executed the coupe de 
grace, 

The second fall, and the match, went to Kiniski-Sam- 
martino in 2 minutes 36 seconds when Kiniski hurled 
Valentine out of the ring and Johnny was unable to 
return within the required time. 

Lates that night, the winning partners had dinner to- 
gether, and they left Toronto on the same plane next 
morning. Maybe we should let THEM solve the dual - 
champion problem! 


HAVE EFFECTIVE-EVEN DEADLY- | 
SELF DEFENSE IN SECONDS 


AND HAVE PARALYZING POWER 
IN YOUR HAND 


NEVER BE AFRAID AGAIN . . . OF ANYONE! 


Thanks to THE SHOCKER you can walk the 
streets with confidence. With it, and the deadly knowl- 
edge of its use, you need fear no one. Now, no matter 
what your size or build you can strike back with trip 
hammer force. THE SHOCKER inspires self assurance. 
It can help you meet and even master the most danger 
ous situation with quiet confidence. Get THE SHOCKER 
now! You owe it to yourself and the safety of your 
loved ones. 


WHAT THE SHOCKER WILL DO FOR YOU 


When worn, THE SHOCKER gives you astonishing self 
defense capability; dangerous and deadly. Just slip it 
on, use it to its best effect, and you have a power 
at your command equal to a very strong force in na- 
ture. Now you can exert minimum effort to get maxi- 
mum effect. Imagine what this can do to your unsus- 
pecting opponents and molesters. You can disable at- 
lackers, overcome muggers; in fact, render opponents 
helpless and hurt. THE SHOCKER can also help you 
stun several attackers and protect your loved ones 
from insult and injury. 


Have You Ever Been In This 
Dangerous Situation? 


@ You are walking down a dark and lonely 
street. with your girl friend when two 
bullies burst out of an alley. 

* You are anywhere talking with friends, 
and a dangerous drunk starts a fight. 

e You are cornered by two toughs, looking 
for trouble. 

e You're relaxing at home and an intruder 
suddenly appears. 

These are just a few of the problems and 

dangers that can crop up unexpectedly. The 

Newspapers are full of such sad stories. 


NOW WITH THE SHOCKER YOU HAVE AN 
ANSWER WHERE THERE WAS NONE BEFORE. 


WHY THE SHOCKER IS BETTER 
THAN OTHER FORMS OF SELF DEFENSE 


Other forms of effective self defense, the martial arts, 
require long, painful practice. Protection and power 
come ONLY after years of training and hundreds of 
dollars in cost. THE SHOCKER does away with all 
that! Learning its use to maximum effect is quick. 
Using THE SHOCKER is even faster . . . . It slips on 
in seconds. When its correct use [s learned, and ap- 
plied, you get a devastating force added to your hand. 
This force, The ‘Cripple Cushion Principle" is In- 
geniously built into THE SHOCKER. It comes to your 
assistance for instant defense and retaliation. 


AND WHAT'S AS IMPORTANT . . . 
THE SHOCKER GIVES YOU CONFIDENCE 


With it, you may feel you are prepared for anything. 
This secret feeling of power gives you pride and self 
assurance. It's that extra "something" others should 
recognize, You can be known as a man who [s not 
only fearless, but to be feared and respected, Yes, 
you know THE SHOCKER, with its power of positive 


action potential can be unleashed in just seconds. You 
know you can work it almost instantly against the vul- 
nerable points of your attacker's body. You know THE 
SHOCKER WORKS. This knowledge, together with its 
most effective, correctly applied use, are your secret 
power... . a power for good . . . . a power for 
Security and safety. 


THE SHOCKER AND ITS CORRECT USE IS 
SO POWERFUL THAT ITS EFFECT IS GRADED 
INTO 5 CRIPPLING CATEGORIES 


#3 The Paralyzer 
#The Staggerer 
#5 The Stunner 


These are general categories. The Secret Instruc- 
tion Book (illustrated) sent FREE with your 
SHOCKER explains each category. It shows how 
shockingly vulnerable the body is at so many 
points and areas. 


WHAT IS THE SHOCKER? 
THE SHOCKER is a fantas- 

tic invention, specially de- 
veloped for the average, 
untrained . . . even weak and 
often defenseless man who is at 
the mercy of bullies, big mouths and 
muggers. THE SHOCKER slips on in 
Seconds and gives you an almost in- 
stant, effective self defense. It does away 
with intense, tiresome training, practice and 
study. THE SHOCKER TECHNIQUE READIES YOU IN 
SECONDS WITH SHOCKING PARALYZING STRIKING 
POWER AND PROTECTION. THE SHOCKER requires no 
unusual strength or muscle power to use. It can work 
for anyone. THE SHOCKER makes clever, automatic use 
of a deadly defense principle used for years by Karate 
experts. And now this very principle, which can break 
board or bone, works for you thanks to its ingenious 
design. Slip it on and you can deliver body biows and 
crippling chops to any attacker . . . even when the 
dirtiest form of fighting is used against you. If used 
correctly, and to its maximum effect, THE SHOCKER 
can produce paralyzing pain waves in your opponents 
body that can leave him disabled, hurt and frightened. 


HERE IS THE SECRET SHOCKER PRINCIPLE 


#1 The Tipper 
#2 The Painer 


This x-ray view shows THE SHOCKER's "Crippling Cush- 
lon" of air. This is the secret! 

This helps add pneumatic power to your hand, A good 
example of its damaging effect is the way air ham- 
mers smash through solid concrete, Imagine this be- 
ing used on your enemies. 


Yes! Have effective Self Defense In Seconds. NO training, exercise or study. THE SHOCKER works on para- 
lyzing, stunning “Cripple Cushion Principle." Slip it on and be ready in split seconds for any type of dangerous 
situation. Have almost instant SHOCKING POWER DEFENSE against muggers, attackers and criminals. 


WHO IS KIYO MI GAWA? 


Born in Tokyo, 'KIYO MI GAWA seriously studied 
all types of unarmed Combat techniques for 
many years. His teachers were the finest from 
the world over. His dedication and practice help- 
ed him become a recognized master of unarmed 
self defense and earn 21 highly prized titles. 
KIYO MI GAWA'S experience taught him that 
ludo, Jiu-Jitsu, and Karate are too difficult for 
the average person to learn in a short time. Yet 
some form of self defense system or technique is 
necessary as today's streets are dangerous. Be- 
cause of this, he painstakingly developed, tested 
and perfected THE SHOCKER so that anyone can 
have an instantly effective system of self de- 
fense with crippling capability. THE SHOCKER, 
thanks to KIYO MI GAWA, gives you the paralyz- 
ing striking force that a Karate expert has in 
breaking board, brick or bone. 


COMPLETE — NOTHING ELSE TO BUY 

When you receive THE SHOCKER throw away all other 
books and methods of self defense. Nothing compares 
or even comes near it. THE SHOCKER is sent com- 
plete with SPECIAL ILLUSTRATED INSTRUCTION BOOK 
lhat gives you the secrets of its most effective use. 
There is nothing else to buy. You will soon see how 
THE SHOCKER makes an active defense (or attack) 
possible to its greatest potential. Because of this 
power potential it is sold to law abiding citizens only, 
who must honor the pledge below. 

— 


WARNING: When You Carry 
THE SHOCKER You Are Armed. 


GETS this LAPEL PIN, THE SIGN OF 
THE SPLIT SKULL, will be sent to 
you when you order THE SHOCKER 
and instruction book. We ask that 
you wear it at all times as a warn- 
ing to would-be attackers of the fan- 
tastic power in your mind and hand, 


ORDER NOW. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


Order THE SHOCKER with complete confidence that you 
are getting a most effective self defense. THE SHOCKER 
and instruction book must be all you expect, and all’we 
promise, or return for an immediate and full refund ot 
your purchase price. Order Now. Use Pledge Coupon 


Below. 
ubi MAIL COUPON NOW XLI. " 
I SHOCKER SALES Dept. 823 -A 

20 BRANFORD PL.. NEWARK, N.J. 07102 I 
Rush my SHOCKER KIT and Lape! Pin at once, | 
must be satisfied. in every way or | will return it, 
for a full refund of my purchase price, | promise L| 
to use my SHOCKER for salt defense purposes only. [| 
As a law abiding person | will not let anyone else 
use it, nor will 1 allow my SHOCKER to fall into Bi 
the hands of anyone dangerous or irresponsible. I 


Send compete SHOCKER KIT at $5.95 each, 


NCLOSE $ in C) Cash C) Check C] Monay B 

Order I 
NAME: [| 
ADDRESS: [| 
Cim: STATE: HIS I 
Ùa m m m mm m m m m ‘m m ‘m | 
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1 — THE BRUISER 4— JOHNNY VALENTINE 


THE EYES HAVE IT! 


* 


2 — PRINCE IAUKEA 


3—BOB ORTON 6— DANNY HODGE 


TAKE THIS TEST RIGHT NOW! 


How Would You Answer These Questions? 


1. Do you feel that you could be getting more sexual 

pleasure? Do you want to do things that you feel 

are forbidden? 

Do you bounce from one lover to another? Do you 

dream of sexual relations with imaginary people? 

3. Is your married sex life getting stale—no fun— 
no pleasure anymore? 

4. What does money mean to you? Do you always 
feel you have to pick-up the check? Do you over- 
buy in the supermarket? Does money come hard? 


ho 


SEE HOW YOU STAND ON MATTERS OF SEX, MONEY AND DIET! 


5. Do you anger easily? Do you burn inside? Do you 
wish people ‘‘dropped dead," 

6. Do you overeat? Promise to diet and have poor 
control? Do you drink too much? Do you take 
drugs? Are you addicted to anything? 

7. Do you always lose when you gamble? Do you 
generally get blamed? Are you often the ''inno- 
cent victim’'? Do you get the worst end of things? 

8. Do you want to re-marry? Do you think a second 
marriage will be better than the first? 


An Important Invitation For Men and Women! 


In the Next Ten Days... FREE... YOU CAN DISCOVER . E 
HOW TO ENJOY SEX MORE, HOW TO GET RICH, AND 
HOW TO STAY THIN! 


A GIANT VOLUME 


of 45 interviews-in-depth with leading 
psychiatrists, psychoanalysts and 
psychologists. 


Over 640 pages. Size 6 x 914 
Nearly 2" thick. Weighs 21% Ibs. 


WO YEARS ago Lucy Freeman, best- 

selling author and award-winning New 
York Times former reporter set out, with 
co-editor Martin Theodores. to find the 
answers to these and many other questions 
that cannot be listed here. And she went. 
not to laymen, but to the only people 
qualified to reveal and explain the whys of 
human behavior. In an unprecedented 
series of 45 tape-recorded. question-and- 
answer interviews, she consulted 33 lead- 
ing American psychoanalysts. psychia- 
trists, psychologists . . . all outstanding 
men and women in their fields . . . some 
former friends, associates or students of 
Dr. Sigmund Freud. And these eminent 
specialists gave: Miss Freeman fully de- 
tailed and often startling answers to hun- 
dreds of questions. 

Among those professionals willingly 
"put on their own couches" were doctors 
with average consultation fees of $50 per 
hour. Many sessions continued over a 
period of weeks. A tape recorder was used 


too candid. Slowly, painstakingly, the wys 
of behavior were revealed and examined, 
fact by fact. Finally the interviews were 
transcribed and submitted to the doctors 
themselves for word-by-word approval. 
The result is a monumental compendium 
of needed self-knowledge . . . and a virtual 
encyclopedia of practical psychiatric "first 
aid" from an array of specialists it would 
have cost vou thousands of dollars to con- 
sult in person. 


Now A 640 Page Report! 


Now, the printed record of these illu- 
minating question-and-answer interviews 
is being made available to the public in a 
definitive work of unprecedented scope. 
unimpeachable authority. absolute frank- 
ness. THE WHY REPORT deals, in lay- 


man's terms, with heretofore “taboo” areas 
of Love and Sensuality, Fear and Hate, 
Sexual Problems, Parents and Children, 
Food, Drugs, Drink, Smoking, Money and 
Work. Each doctor talks directly to you 
and explains the reasons behind your 
doubts, anxieties and actions . . , pointing 
out the way to freedom from emotional 
pain. And it is all presented with sym- 
pathetic understanding, in the light of what 
you can start to do right now to know 
yourself and others better, and thereby 
start to solve your most gnawing intimate 


For The Next Ten Days, 

Without Risking One Penny, 
You Can Learn From Dosens 

Of Doctors WHY We... 

Have Problems In Bed, In Marriage, 

In Sex, In Love, Why We Eat Too Much, 
WHY we have Problems In Family 
Matters, Drink Too Much, Smoke Too 
Much, Spend Too Much! 


UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE! 


as a double check. No words were minced. 
No question was too searching; no answer 


problems. 


What Others Say: 

"The $5.95 that I spent for this 

marvelous book gave me back more 

in terms of life's pleasures than any 

other $5.95 1 ever spent in my life." 
Mrs. B. B., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


$595 


NO RISK 
OFFER 


This 640 page book is an important guide for 
single women and men... for married people 


... newlyweds... teen-agers... Psychologists 
..+ Doctors... Teachers and Sexologists. 


Why not order a copy today! 


NO RISK! 


NO RISK ORDER BLANK 


JALART HOUSE, INC, 
Box 175, Port Chester, N.Y. 10573 


Please send me a copy of the 640 page book advertised here. The price 
is $5,95 postpaid. If you wish it sent C.O.D.— please enclose a $2.00 
deposit, Why not save postage and C.O.D. charges by enclosing $5.95 
with this coupon, Remember you have a full money back guarantee! A 
TEN DAY NO RISK TRIALI 
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GENE KINISKI 


(Continued from Page 45) 


The wrestler's face flushed with 
embarrassment as he sipped his drink. 
Then he turned to me. ‘‘There’s a 
wise broad like her in every crowd. 
And it's always my luck to get her." 

We settled back in our seats as the 
plane cut through the darkness at al- 
most the speed of sound. We talked 
about things in general and about 
wrestling in particular. At one point 
I asked Gene if he would give Thesz 
achance to win back the title. 

"No," he answered quickly. ‘‘Lou 
is finished. I don't think he has any- 
thing left. I want to defend my title 
only against the best in the world.” 

This led directly to the one ques- 
tion I really wanted to ask and I 
jumped at the opportunity. 

"Gene, I'd like you to name the 
four men who in your opinion have the 
best chance of taking away your title. 
And, if you will, explain why." 

His reaction astonished me. ''To 
hell I will" h roared. He leaped 


from his seat and began to pace 
the tiny lounge. 

“I'm sorry if I offended you, 
champ,” I said. “I meant no harm. 
In fact I asked that very same ques- 
tion of others when they held the 
title . . . Rogers, Thesz, Hutton. 
They all answered without objection.” 

Kiniski's eyes darkened and ascowl 
came over his face. ‘“‘Well I'm none 
of those guys. I have my own rea- 
sons for feeling like I do.” 

It took about ten minutes for him 
to calm down and to get back into his 
seat. He looked me straight in the 
eye, as if trying to scare me. ''I sup- 
pose you'l write in your magazine 
that I'm some kind of a coconut. But 
look at it the way I do. I'm champion 
of the world. I defend my title about 
five times a week, each time in a dif- 
ferent city and against a different 
opponent. But remember that my op- 
ponents are always the hometown fa- 
vorites and the people buy tickets 
hoping to see their hero mop the 
floor with me and take away my 
title.” 

Gene paused to sip from his glass. 
Then he continued: “Now think a 


minute. Suppose I named the four 
guys who I figure have the best 
chance of knocking me off. You go” 
ahead and print my statement and 

people all over the world read it. 

Okay. Fine. Now let's assume that 

tomorrow night in Houston I'm wrestl- 
ing a very good opponent who I did 

not include among the four. The peo- 

ple of Houston might get the notion 

that I consider their big hero a set- 

up and therefore they might not bo- 

ther to come see the match. It’s a 

matter of psychology, and also a mat- 

ter of business—my business!"' 

I told Kiniski that I thought his 
reasoning completely wrong, and that 
in fact he would be losing a very 
good opportunity if he didn’t answer 
the question. 

He seemed startled by my state- 
ment. Then he leaned forward in his 
seat and asked, simply, “Why?” 

I explained that he was ignoring 
the tremendous good that would re- 
sult from his answer. I admitted there 
might be some falling off in interest 
for certain bouts, but that it would 
soar for bouts with all four of the 

(Continued on Page 62) 
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GOLDEN BOOK 
OF THE CENTURY 


The biggest, best, 


most glamorous wrestling 


photo album ever published. 100 pages, hun- 
dreds of pictures on the finest coated paper. 


And all for only $1. 


Century Book 

7830 Bordeaux St. 
Montreal 35, Canada 
Your name . 


Address ..........s. veetsteessthees d esta iv ER ece AN NETTE 


Rush me my copy of wrest 
ling's Golden Book of the 
Century. | enclose $1, 
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5 hands are machine-calibrated in Switzerland 
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postage and handling. And it's fully guaranteed 
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GENE KINISKI 


(Continued from Page 60) 


particular opponents he named. I 
pointed out that I believed this in- 
creased interest would far outweigh 
the disadvantages. 

When I noticed how intently he 
was listening to every word, I moved 
in stronger in hopes of convincing him. 

"Let's say that one of the men you 
name is Eddie Graham. Okay. We 
print the story and suddenly everybody 
knows that you’ve got a helluva lot of 
respect for Graham. Maybe some 
people will get the idea that you're 
afraid of Eddie. Now suppose Gra- 
ham is your opponent in Houston to- 
morrow night. Why the people will 
be hammering down the doors to see 
the match. It's human nature.” 

Kiniski nodded. ''Yeah," he said. 
"And if I licked him in Houston, 
it wouldn't hurt the gate if I wrestled 
him later in Miami, Jacksonville or 
Atlanta, would it?” 

“Of course not," I said. By this 
time I could see the dollar signs 
whirling around in Gene's eyes like 
cherries on a slot machine. 

When we landed in Houston, Kinis- 
ki asked me if I minded going straight 
to his hotel. **We can order something 
to eat in the room,” he said. 

Soon after we checked in, he or- 
dered three well-done lamb chops, 
carrots, a salad with Italian dressing, 
jello and a large glass of buttermilk. 
I settled for a grilled cheese sandwich 
and coffee. 

I knew that Gene wastrying to make 
up his mind whether to answer my big 
question. And it wasn't until he 
downed the last drop of buttermilk 
that he said, ‘‘Okay, I'll give you the 
answer, but on one condition: that 
you print every word exactly as I say 
it. I don't want you to add or omit 
a single word. Even if I cough, sneeze, 
yawn or belch, you make a note of 
it. Understand?” 

“It’s a deal,” I said. 

He lit a cigar, blew a massive blue 
smoke ring toward the ceiling, then 
stretched his huge body out on the 
bed. 

"I'l name them one at a time, 
but not in any particular order. In 
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other words just because I happen to 
talk about one man first, it doesn't 
mean that I consider him any tougher 
than the man I'll talk about last. 

“The Bruiser is, of course, a must 
on any tough guy list of mine. I 
guess we must have wrestled each 
other more than a hundred times 
and in some cases we were tag team 
partners. I always felt a lot safer when 
we were partners. But when it was 
him against me, it was never a case 
of who was going to win. It was 
a matter of which one of us was 
going to live! 

"He'd kick me in the gut. I'd give 
it to him right back. He'd split open 
my skull. I'd open a hole around 
his eye. 

"You ask: ‘You call that wrestl- 
ing?’ No. But when it's me against 
Bruiser you forget about headlocks 
and armlocks and things like that be- 
cause it's like I said, man, we're both 
trying to stay alive. 

“‘There’s no doubt in my mind that 
I'll be defending my title against the 
Brute—that’s what we call him in 
the business—and that it will be the 
same kind of war all over again. I 
just hope that we'll both be around 
to collect social security. 

“When you mentioned Eddie Gra- 
ham a while ago I thought you were 
reading my mind. Yeah, Graham is 
another one of the four. He's not nearly 
as dangerous as Brusier, but he's faster 
and smarter. Eddie is also a helluva 
fine wrestler. You get him in a head- 
lock and before you know it he's 
Bot you stretched out on the floor 
in a scissors. The guy's uncanny, the 
way he counters holds. The thing 
that’s deceptive about Graham, be- 
cause he is not a big man as wrest- 
lers go, is his fantastic strength. This 
guy can tear your arms right out of 
their sockets. 

"Bob Ellis is another on my list 
of trouble guys. Like Bruiser, I must 
have wrestled him a hundred or more 
times, so you can believe that I know 
him pretty good, I guess the biggest 
thing Ellis has going for him is guts, 
You slug him, you cut him, you give 
him a kick in the gut, And what does 
he do? He rips back at you like a 
wild animal, as if you had done noth- 
ing more than tap him on the cheek 
with a feather. But Bob is also very, 


very fast and he's got plenty of power; 
He beat me a lot of times, and I hav í 
my share of wins over him. But you 
can never be sure who's going to come. 
out best man whenever we get into the 
ring. I never said this before and T'd 
hate people to get the idea that I'm 
getting soft, but I want to go on 
record that I have a tremendous amount 
of respect for that Texas cowboy. He's 
a helluva man. 

“Before I name the last of the big 
four, I want to have it clearly under- 
stood that I have nothing at all to do 
with wrestling politics. I have nothing 
against this alliance or that associa- 
tion. I'm the heavyweight champion of. 
the world. That's all I know and that's 
all I'm interested in. So when I add 
the name of Bruno Sammartino to 
my list I do it in tribute to the man 
as a wrestler only and for no other 
reason. 

“Sammartino, whom I have known - 
and respected for many years, is with- 
out doubt one of the greatest wrest- 
lers of this or any other time. He is 
a superman. He's very fast for a 
man his size, he knows all the holds, 
and I don't have to tell you how 
powerful he is. 


———À—— REY v ho 


“PIL never forget the night I wrestled E 
him in Madison Square Garden about — 
two years ago. He gave me a couple 
of those bear hugs of his and my ribs 
felt as if a butcher had been hacking 
away at them with a cleaver. I'll never 
forget what I told Waldo Von Erich 
in the dressing room after my match 
with Sammartino. ‘Waldo,’ I said, ‘I 
think Sammartino has enough strength 
to snap the backbone of a bull." And 
I still think he can do it. 

"All right, now you have the an- 
Swer to your big question. And I 
want to tell you something," Kiniski 
said, pointing a menacing finger in 
my face, ‘‘if the people don't turn out " 
to see me wrestle guys like Dory Funk, — 
Danny Hodge, Ray Stevens, Bill - 
Watts, or any of the other guys who — 
are going to try grabbing my 
I'm coming after YOU!" — 
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SHOULDN'T THIS 
HAPPEN TO YOU? 


gains 14 pounds 
in 14 days! 


James Parker of Ft. Worth, 
Texas writes: "It's Fantas- 
tic—I went from 158 to 
172 pounds in 14 days. 
Gained 14 pounds in 14 
days and added 2 inches to 
my chest. Im more than 


JOE WEIDER with over 2,000,000 successful students 
531-32nd Street. Dept. 157-108K5 
Union City, N. J. 07087 


l 
l 
l 
| Dear Joe: 
l 
l 
l 


l vant to join the WEIGHT-GAINABLES, Enclosed 
tind s. for your Crash Weight Formula =7 


Plan MIR | have checked below. l understand 


[| 

| 

I 

[| 

l 

I your Money Back Guarantee applies only it | order l 
You want to gain a pound a day? my Plan through this coupon! [ 
Hall a pound a day? Maybe you I Check one of the Plans below: i 
[] 

I 

d 


lust want to adda few poundshere | C) 7-Day Supply of Crash Weight 27 Plan. .$ 7.50 


and there? You want it easily... en: 
1 C 14-Day Supply of Crash Weight 27 Plan. dh 98 

y, chest, lovably without stulting yoursell Check flavor desired: C) Chocolate © C Vanilla 
satisfie 


WHY NOT YOU? NOW YOU CAN 
JOIN THE WEIGHT GAINABLES! DRINK ON NEW POUNDS—FAST! SAFELY! 


í 


| ME opti ree SERERE 
ADDRESS... e 
CIT. ea 


ae v am e a an ame en nes m am UM am UA uaan m A t | 


TERROR BEHIND A 


LOCKED DOOR 
(Continued from Page 10) 
happened to me so far was winning 
the N.W.A. Junior Heavyweight 
Championship. They gave me an 
impressive gold belt, patted me on 
the back and said, “Bobby, you have 
something to live up to now.” 

| promised I would act like a 
champion, and I have. I can look 
anybody squarely in the eye and 
say, "I never did a wrong thing in 
my life." It's a good feeling to be 
able to do that. 

Youd never guess, if you really 
knew me, that I learned my business 
in a Torture Chamber. And if you 
don't believe it, go and ask Wild Bill 
Longson. He'll tell you. He may also 
give you the same break he gave 


me. LJ 


Bob Armstrong (up) was no pushover 
but at least he didn't try 

to break Bobby's neck, the way 
Rocky Hamilton once did. 
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BETTE BOUCHER 
(Continued trom Page 51) 


night when she was wrestling 
Fabulous Moolah. Moolah 
grabbed her around the throat 
and tried to rip her mouth 
apart. 

Boucher put a stop to that 
by clamping her teeth on Moo- 
lah’s fingers and almost biting 
them off at the second knuckles. 

When Moolah had pulled 
free, she wheeled around to 
protest to the referee. 

“That dirty so-and-so,” bel- 
lowed the Fabulous One, “was 
biting me. Why didn’t you stop 
her?” 

Bette was enraged. She 
dashed up to the referee and 
stormed: "She's got the nerve to 
call ME dirty. What were her 
dirty fingers doing in my 
mouth?” 

The referee finally quieted 
both of them down and the 
match continued—but Moolah 
didn’t repeat her stunt. 

“I thought about the incident 
later that night,” Boucher re- 
called. “And suddenly it hit me. 
It was a natural—and so simple 
I wondered why I hadn't come 
up with it before. 

"All I had to do was clamp 
my hand over an opponent s 
mouth long enough to make 
them collapse. Then I could do 
anything I wanted with them." 

Boucher promptly put her 
plan into action and was 
ainazed at how easy it was. "Td 
gag them to the point of suffo- 
cation, then let go and mop up 
the ring with them," 

The gag stunt went over 
great with the fans. "They kept 
yelling for me to use it. But I 
had to wait for just the right 
moment." 

‘Bette had something good 
going for her and it made her 


flush with pleasure because it 
meant more money in the bank, 

But her good fortune didnt 
last. It never does. And it came 
to an end one night in a match 
with an implacable enemy — 
Princess Little Cloud. 


"That crazy Indian girl had 
given me a lot of trouble until I 
started using the gag on her, 
Bette said. "After that I got no 
more lip from her." 

On this night, however, 
things turned out differently. 
Everytime Boucher tried to gag 
her, the Princess would open 
her mouth wide. 4 

"My hand just wasnt big 
enough to cover both her nose 
and mouth," Bette complained. 
"And, anyway, with her mouth 
open, she could breathe right 
through my fingers." 

Boucher kept trying, though, 
and she became so preoccupied 
that she got careless. 

That was all "that crazy In- 
dian girl" needed. She lured 
Boucher to the ropes and set 
herself up for another gag 
attempt. 

Just as Bette was getting into 
position, Little Cloud gave a 
war whoop, slugged Boucher in 
the gut, then hoisted her and 
flung her outside the ring. 

Bette landed on her back. She 
twitched three times, then lay 
absolutely still, her face deathly 
white. 

Ringsiders sat transfixed as 
the referee bounded out of the 
ring to her aid. Other officials 
rushed to the scene. 

It took them 15 minutes to 
revive Boucher. It took Bette 15 
weeks to shake off the effects 
of that shattering fall, 

"I learned a lesson that 
night," she said. 

"What was that?" she was 
asked, 

"Not to be too 
money," she said, 
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GNORANCE of true, scientific sex facts has brought worry, 
fear, shame and misery into the lives of thousands of married 
people! Are you familiar with all of the intimate secrets of sex? 
If you are not, here is a book that has been written expressly 
for you. Designed to give you the important facts about sex 
that every married couple should know! Don't be a slave to 
ignorance! Marriage has thrills that thousands never enjoy. Now 
you can know "how" to experience the rapturous satisfaction of 
the perfect love life. TEN LESSONS IN SEX TECHNIQUE comes 
right to the point. The art of love is explained to you step by step 
until every procedure of proper sex relationship is fully ex- 
plained. Every husband and wife owes it to himself or herself to 
read this plain-spoken, complete work. Don't wake up when it is 
too late! This book is now being offered for the first time at the 
amazingly low price of $1.00 a copy. Send in your order at once! 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY TO... 


JALART HOUSE, INC., PUBLISHERS 
BOX 175, PORT CHESTER, N.Y. 


Jalart House, Inc., Publishers (R) 
Box 175, Port Chester, N.Y. 


Please find enclosed just one dollar ($1) plus 
25c for postage and handling for which please 
send me one copy of TEN LESSONS IN SEX 
TECHNIQUE. | AM OVER 21. Please send copy 
in plain wrapper on a money back guarantee, 


FOR THE COMPLETE r'-—— € 
BOUND TOGETHER. 10 LESSON SET 


ADDRESS es 


CITY TONE STATE, 


716-078 
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your own appliance repairs. [C Check here for facts on New GI Bill. 


Accredited Member National Home Study Council 


MAIL COUPON ABOVE 
FOR THIS 


FREE 
NRI 
CATALOG 


HOME STUDY COURSE IN 


SERVICING 


Available Under New GI Bill 
If you served since January 31, 1955, 


or are in service now, check GI line 
in coupon above. 


NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 


A new, short, easy course trains you at home 


Now you can prepare quickly to do professional 
appliance servicing at home in your spare time. 


You are ready to start servicing appliances after 
only a few lessons. The entire course can be finished 
in a matter of months. 


This is the fastest way to a new job or skill or 
extra income or a business of your own, Wherever you 
live or want to live, you'll find a demand for top-notch 
appliance servicemen. 


There are probably thousands of broken appli- 
ances right in your neighborhood, These can mean 
cash profits for you starting soon, Use your spare time 


to make $4 to $6 an hour fixing appliances for friends 
and neighbors, 

Low-cost training plans cover — 

* Small and large home appliances 

Farm and commercial equipment 

Portable electric tools 

Small gasoline engines 


— there is even special training to prepare you 
for air conditioning and refrigeration. 


Special NRI appliance testing equipment is in- 
cluded in your course at no extra cost, Mail coupon 
for your FREE NRI Catalog. No salesman will call, 


) NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE e APPLIANCE DIVISION 
JA Washington, D. C. 20016 


STOP 
SMOKING 
FOREVER 


Over and over again we hear that tobacco is the cause of 
98% of all lung cancer cases.. Recent studies show that 
one out of every four smokers is a potential victim of this 
dread disease. Yes, tobacco is the most deadly poison 
developed by our civilization, Aside from lung cancer, cig-. 
arettes are the cause of other extremely serious diseases. 


There is one chance in 4 th: 
one da 


‘Tobacco smoke is composed of 84 sub- 
stances, 5 of which are carcinogenic (can- 
cer causing) and 30 are toxic (poisonous) . 
Every time you draw on a cigarette, cigar 
or pipe, you are exposed to at least 44 
different chemicals and poisons, 23 among 
the most deadly are: lutidin, rubidin, car 
bolic acid, formaldehyde, methalymine, 
acreilin, collidine, viridin, arsenic, formic 
acid, nicotine, hydrogene, sulphide, pyr- 
rol, furfuroi, benzpyrene, methyl alcohol, 
prussic acid, corodin, ammonia, methane 
carbon monoxide, pyridin. Quite a lungful 
of deadly poison for just one puff of 
smoke! 

In a recent survey conducted by a lead- 
ing American Doctor the incidence of 
coronary diseases (infarction, angina pec- 
torus, etc.) has been found to be 68% 
higher in smokers than in non-smokers 

So, if you want to stay healthy, you've 
got to stop smoking. But, be careful! 
Don't stop smoking all at once. That 
could be dangerous 

Now, where's this advice coming from? 
Some cigarette or pipe tobacco advertiser 
trying to make the best of a bad situation? 
Of course not! 

This is the advice of the Anti-Tobacco 
Center of America, an organization de- 
signed especially to help you rid yourself 
of your addiction to tobacco. 


OBESITY LURKS 
JUST AROUND THE CORNER 


Well, our experience has shown that a 
"'confirmed'' or ‘‘heavy'’ smoker should 
not stop smoking all at once, as this will 
seriously endanger his health and well 
being 

For years your body has been accus- 
tomed to its regular daily intake of toxic 
substances such as nicotine, tars, etc., and 
by now it is adjusted to that situation 
Cutting tobacco out overnight will result 
in a shock to your physiological system 
accompanied nearly always by psychic 
disturbances, Which results in an imbal- 
ance of the sympatheic nervous system. 

The digestive system becomes dis- 
turbed; the central nervous system be- 
comes up-set; you become ''bad-temp- 
ered'', you can't be bothered by friends, 
spouse, children, etc., us the least little 
irritation wil! muke you fly off the handle, 

Life becomes hell for you and every- 
body around you. 

But, that's not all; it has been effec- 
tively proven that anyone who attempts 
to stop smoking by sheer will power alone, 

will suffer terrible feelings of frustration. 


A VICE 
THAT CAN 


KILL 


In order to compensate, he begins to 
eat and eat and eat. This is why so many 
former smokers put on excess weight and 
become fat. Stopping smoking all at once 
has been the cause of many severe cases 
of obesity. 

So, giving up smoking, by yourself, is 
not the real solution, as it might endanger 
your health. 

Then, how should you stop smoking? 

Well, this is what the Anti-Tobacco 
Center of America is going to teach you. 

Just clip and mail the coupon below to 
receive full information on a program 
which will help to rid you of your need 
to smoke. You'll be amazed to learn that 
you can stop smoking without any danger 
and without straining your will power, 
after only a few days the desire to smoke 
will vanish, 

Just think how much happier you will 
be! 

This is the experience of an ex-smoker 
we all know: MAURICE CHEVALIER 
"I was sunk in a vice which had left life 
no meaning at all. I was chronically dom- 
inated by a mountain of cigarettes, which 
like a growing invasion of grasshoppera 
succeeded in ruining my nerves. I stopped 
smoking twelve years ago. (Chevalier 
wrote this in 1950) And it is since thin 
fortunate decision that my mental activi. 
ties, my intelligence, my memory devel- 
oped so much, that I — who had lost all 
interest in lifo — could escape that grow- 
ing scepticism and rediscover interest in 
what happened around me, I waa able 
again to read and to remember what 
I had read!” 

Among the 28,083 former smokers 
helped by the Anti-Tobacco Center, we 
give you the testimony of some doctors, 
We have chosen this profession inten- 
tionally, because doctora know the harm 
that tobacco causes, They are able to 
appreciate the resulta of our program. 


IF YOU 
STOP SMOKING 
YOU WILL: 


Digest your food better 
Sleep better 
Comhat fatigue 

jiminish the chance of cancer 
Be in good humor 
Keep your good eyesight 
Remain calm 
Have a good memory 
Get back your muscle tone 
Drink less alcohol 
Have clean breath 
Grow old less quickly 
Find a revival of your virility 
Save money 
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WHAT DOCTORS SAY! 


Dr. A. C. ‘'The efficacy of your product 
surprised everybody. I stopped smoking 
in ten days exactly. Thank you sincerely." 


Dr. J. T. “I have used a supply of your 
product . . . I was informed of its cotnpo- 
sition by a friend, Dr. C., who was, truth- 
fully speaking, rather sceptical. But after 
having used it, I do not smoke any longer 
and have no desire whatsoever to start 
again. The result is absolutely clear, 
without a shadow of a doubt, and I feel 
it my duty to tell you so.” 


Dr. E. C. “Since January 23, 1962, I no 
longer smoke. I have already given the 
"tip" to several of my friends and pa- 
tients.” 


Dr. P. G. "I am happy that I do not smoke 
any more, this of course being due to the 
use of your product. All my thanks," 


Dr. L. D. “The result was rapid. I think 
that anybody who wishes to stop smoking 
can do 3o." 


(Since European law forbids all publicity 
for doctors. we can only publish their 
initials.) 
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the free booklet on how to stop smoking forever 


without rieh and without straining your will power, 
just mall the coupon below to 


NAME 
ADDRESS. .. 
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STATE. —— —. 


Anti-Tobacco Center of America, Dept. A-170 -B 
276 Park Avenue South, New York City, 10010 


Please Rush Book to me Free of Charge 
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These Kits Make TV-Radio, Electronics Training Fast, Fa y 


Build a color TV Set—even if you've never Build this precision Voltmeter. Use it for Build actual Computer Circuits. You can Build your own Radio Transmitter. Go on 
built a kit before. NRI sends everything. ~ years in experimental and repair work. use them to solve simple math problems. air if you wish. Complies with FCC rules. 
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